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Co Correspondents. 


The portrait of Ophelia, on board the steamer “‘ Grey Eagle,” at Louisville, should be 
sent on immediately. If left at the Galt House, directed to our address, the proprietors 
will ard it. 
art V., at St. Louis, see that Dr. S. forwards the painting referred to in his let- 
ter the earliest opportunity? It might be shipped to us via New Orleans. 
phe letter of G. T., Esq, 42 Pall Mall, was received by the “ Caledonia.” We shall 
write him the moment the plates reach us, and in the meantime beg to express our ac- 
inowledgments for his courtesy and kind invitation. ' 

“ Hummocks ” is apprised that Emily G. has been trained, but was turned out ; she is 
as premising as the other one referred to. We will ascertain the prices at the earliest 

portunity. 

a a Ts letter has been received, and the necessary enquiries made at the three 
aces designated, but tono purpose. It is more probable the loss occurred at Philadel- 
phia or Baltimore, but a look-out shall be kept here. ; : , 

‘An imported Boar, direct trom China, is for sale in Baltimore, and a friend writes us 
that he can be purchased “* for $50—about half his value.” Will he suit ! : 

To J. W.,of Pittsburgh. Mr. V.L.has left town for the West, and if there is water 
enough in the Ohio to water a horse, he will see you at P.; if not, not. : 

“JB. M. of Lowtsiana” cannot confer a greater favor on us than by sending us fre- 

ouently an article like that we publish te-day. 
“Is the commander of the ** Squantum Guards” aware of the fact that no report has 
reached us of the sayings and doings that transpired at the late celebration of the Mam- 
moth Cod Association? The celebration of the *‘ Monster Bass Sodality ” is to come oft 
here pretty soon, and if you send us no report, you will get an invitation—we don’t 
= popular story of Ten Thousand a-Year will probably be concluded in the next num- 
ver of Blackwood’s Magazine. Next week we shall give a large portion of that con- 
tained in Maga for July, which was crowded out this week by Charles O’ Malley, and the 
“Crack Stories of the Month,” which we have given from the different magazines. 





THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 
FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, JULY 24, 18141. 








The Village Re-visited. 


“Tinthese flow‘ry meads would be ; 
These crystal streams should solace me: 
To whose harmonious bubbling noise 

I with my angle would rejoice ; 

And raise my low-pitch’d thoughts above 
Earth, or what mere mortals love ; 

And angle on, and beg to have 

A quiet passage to my grave.’’ 





Walton's ‘‘ Angler’s Wish.” 

The country in the sweet summer months! Who, that has a soul to feel 
and to appreciate the beautiful, would spend them elsewhere? Is not the air 
purer, the grass greener, the sky bluer than in the hot, dusty, stifled city? And 
this little village to which, rod in hand, and ‘‘ book” in pocket, I have come to 
revive the many memories of childish hours passed pleasantly here,—is it not 
ihe very perfection of its class? Here, my dear Spirit, have [ but lately 
urived, wretchedly wearied and disgusted with those horrible steam-boats, and 
rail-roads, with all their noisy and noisome adjuucts,—chatty old women, cry- 
ing and kicking babies, and other monstrosities too nauseously numerous to 
mention. 

By the way, what worlds of experiences have those elderly travellers ever to 
relate, always travelling, as it seems to me, about the lund and over the water, 
ever sure, each of them, to meet with kindred spirits, and, alack the day! ever 
sure, moreover, to make the most of their opportunities. What stores of gar- 
uered gossip, what floodgates of senile eloquence are opened up, at every such 
reunion, and never growing less, as it would seem, by much spending; growing, 
rather, by what they feed on! 

Verily, next to my cordial hatred of all steam-vehicles, I rank the devotion 
with which I abominate “ the general run” of those who patronize them. Misan- 
thropical, say you? Well, sir, the recently lacerated spirit hath a privilege ! 

” * * + * * * 

My old school village! The very house where my merry scholar-days were 
passed! The lovely little hamlet! How large the church across the common 
seems to me, as I look for its impress upon memory’s tablet, compared 
with that tiny little structure, that is lifting its modest spire, not quite so high 
*s yonder elms! And the common, too; I thought it immense ; how has it 
shrunken! I could nut leap yon brook, when last I fished it for speckled trout, 
as now I can e0 easily. Even the fish themselves seem smaller than of yore, 
“i reason good! Then dreamed I not of Sebago, nor had “ Walton-and-Cot- 
on” been my pillow-companion. ‘The child is father of the man,” saith 
‘Re parent ; a foolish saying, though by most thought shrewd and pregnant. 

° * > * * * * 

An exploring expedition! Every nook of the old house must be visited, and 
invoked to bring up to my impatient recollection, the by-gone happy times I 
passed beneath its roof. Brush, brush away the cobwebs that years have been 
“ccumulating over the old pictures that Memory has painted, and hung in her 
im, but now re-enlightened halls! Let the steadier, but perhaps the sadder 
eacil of Experience retouch some of them, as wegaze. * * * 

A queer bit of antiquity, this house! Such a settled-down look it has, with 
“s (tim chimnies, so quaintly prim, and so unlike anything within the possibility 
*! modern masonry to imitate. Latched doors, rending your garments as you 
— and your fingers as you go out,— provocative of foolish maledictions from 
“"equent sufferers ; small, low rooms, partitioned by single planks, permitting se- 
“— ‘0 be heard, and even secret transactions to be witnessed, from room to 
“om, f any such are uttered or enacted, and listeners and peepers be curious. 
—— is asmall specimen indeed. From choice, the same I occupied [ ] 
__. 880, wher it was my scholarly sanctum. Delicious, this smell of honey- 
*tckle, trelliced up to the sill of my small window, which, when opened, lets in 
“neh fall of foliage and flowers upon my lap as I sit beneath it! How busy the 
Fin mid-engaged in their domestic duties,—for it is the day of their greatest 
thn ) they are teaching their young to fy! Such a state of nervous excite- 
“e nrg tree-tops, and in the tall grass at the base of the trunks! Such a 
_ Ting, such a screaming of olden snatches, such wonderful self-importance, 
“iy Mus love-labor were, indeed, one of Herculean requisition, destined to fill 
Th oe with the surpassing fame of its performance ! 

- me a family party, now! Yellowbirds! By that name did we use to 

__1 & our school, in the days long gone by, and so (if the ornithologists 
their more scientific nomenclature, willI call them yet. That 
Ow is evidently pater-familias, with much pride of plumage and 
ia: ¢, near him, dresses more soberly, her russet dress dashed meekly 
PP ithe: sy delicate under tiat of yellow, like a petticoat. - What a gathering 

fe - ‘east a dozen of them! What can this consultation be about? How 

““@ Gown the tiny branches of the mulberry tree! And what a chatter 


*» Plump fell 


252| Like nothing but a Congress in night session! But, softly! They break up 





keep they up, incessantly! All talkers, (excepting Madaue,) and no hearers! 


thecouncil! Yes! Off they fly, as if moved by a common impulse. Oa! it is 
a boy with a trap-cage, woven dexterously of wicker, and to be set (spiteful pit- 
fall!) beneath the same-hued branches of the old tree, that perchance some 
thoughtless birdling may be made captive. How merry seem the sunny crew 
that they have escaped the cruel snare! Another sedate parliament, and ano- 
ther stealthy Fawkes! There! they have alighted on the topmost branch of 
the old elm, and siag Te Deum for their deliverance ! Boy, baffled, slopeth with 
celerity and chagrin. * * * * 

But a truce to your nonsense, I hear you say, and a truce you shall soon have. 
Let me say, however, by way of “fifteenthly, lastly, and to conclude,’’ that 
among these birds, and blossoms, these trees and trout streams, do I mean to 
spend some few more weeks of lazy leisure, and whatever of interest I can 


—— 


and carry off a part of the baggage, or the wounded The weari i 
overcome by heat and cabbentiah tale drops behind his ranks, their yee 
victim ; the sentry on an advanced post is scarcely less so. Whole pickets are 
sometimes attacked and carried off to a man; and, when traversing the lonel 
passes of some mountain gorge, or defiling through the dense shadows of a mm 
ed glen, the stoutest heart has felt a fear, lest from behind the rock that frowned 
above him, or from the leafy thicket, whose branches stirred without a breeze, 
the sharp ring of a guerilla carbine might sound his death knell. ea | 
_ It was thus in the retreat upon Corunna fell Colonel Lefebre. Ever foremost 
in the attack Upon our rear guard, this gallant youth (he was scarce six-and- 
Ne, ») a colonel of his regiment, and decorated with the legion of honour, he 
ed on every charge of his bold “ sabreurs,”’ riding up to the very bayonets of 
-—~ Squares, waving his hat above his head, and seeming actually to court his 
eath wound ; but so struck were our brave fellows with his gallant bearing, that 
they cheered him as he came on. 
It was in one of these moments as, rising high in his stirrups, he bore down 


glean from my experiences, be sure I will not fail to impart, in such shape as 


may obtain for me “a show” in the Spirit, as oft-times heretofore. 
At present, I am going to take some fish for my little landlady’s breakfast. 
August, 1841, Yours, again, most truly, Gemoricr. 


C harles ©’ Mallen, 


THE IRISH DRAGOON. 








How long we should have thus remained, I know not ; but we were speedily 
aroused from our reverie by the tramp of horses near us. We listened,and could 
plainly detect in their rude voices and coarse laughter the approach of a body of 
guerillas. We looked from one to the other in silence and in fear. Nothing 
could be more unfortunate should we be discovered. Upon this point we were 
ieft little time to deliberate ; for, with a loud cheer, four Spanish horeemen gal- 
loped np to the spot, their carbines in the rest. The Frenchmen sprang to their 
feet and seized their sabres, bent upon making a resolute resistance. As forine 
my determination was at once taken. Remaining quietly seated upon the grass, 
I stirred not for a moment, but, addressing him who appeared to be the chief of 
the guerillas, said, in Spanish,— 

Pg are my prisoners ; I am a British officer of dragoons, and my party is 
yonder.” 

This evidently unexpected declaration secmed to surprise them, and they con- 
ferred forafew moments together. Meanwhile, they were joined by two oth- 
ers, in one of whom we could recognise, by his costume, the real leader of the 
party. 

“‘T am captain in the light dragoons,” said I, repeating my declaration. 

“* Morte de Dios !”’ replied he; **it is false ; you are a spy!” 

The word was repeated from lip to lip by his party, and I saw, in their low 
ering looks and darkening features, that the moment was a critical one for me. 

“* Down with your arms!” cried he, turning to the Frenchmen: ‘“ Surrender 
yourselves our prisoners ; I'll not bid ye twice !” 

The Frenchmen turned upun me an inquiring look, as though to say that upon 
me now their hopes entirely reposed. 

‘Do as he bids you,” said I; while at the same moment I sprang to my legs, 
and gave a loud shrill whistle, the Jast echo of which had not died away in the 
distance, ere it was replied to. 

‘* Make no resistance now,” said I to the Frenchman, “our safety depends on 
this.” 

While this was passing, two of the Spaniards had dismounted, and, detaching 
a coil of rope which hung from their saddle peak, were proceeding to tie the 
prisoners wrist to wrist, the others, with their carbines to the shoulder, covered 
us man by man, the chief of the party having singled out me as his peculiar 

rey. 
: “The fate of Mascarhenhas might have taught you better,” said he, “ than to 
play this game ;” and then added, with a grim smile, “‘but we'll see if an Eng- 
lishman will not make as good a carbonado as a Portuguese !"” 

This cruel speech made my blood run cold, for I knew well to what he allud- 
ed. I was at Lisbon at the time it happened; but the melancholy fate of Ju- 
lian Mascaranhas the Portuguese spy had reached methere. He was burned to 
death at Torres Vedras! 

The Spaniard’s triumph over my terror was short-lived indeed ; for scarcely 
had the words fallen from his lips, when a party of the fourteenth, dashing 
through the river at a gallop, came riding up. The attitude of the guerillas, as 
they sat with presented arms, was sufficient for my fellows, who needed not the 
exhortation of him who rode foremost of the party,— 

“ Ride them down, boys! Tumble them over! Flatten their broad beavers, 
the infernal thieves !”’ 

‘“* Whoop !” shouted Mike, as he rode at the chief, with the force of a catapult. 
Down went the Spaniard, horse and all, and, before he could disentangle him- 
self, Mike was upon him, his knee pressed upon his neck. _ 

“Tsn’t itenough for ye to pillage the whole couutry, without robbing the 


he presented a loaded pistol to his face. ' 

By this time the scene around me was sufficiently ludicrous. Such of the 
guerillas as had not been thrown by force from their saddles, had slid peacea- 
bly down, and, depositing their arms upon the ground. dropped upon their knees 
in a semicircle around us, aud, amid the hoarse laughter of the troopers and the 
irrepressible merriment of the Frenchmen, rose up the muttered prayers of the 
miserable Spaniards, who believed that now their last hour was come. 

‘* Madre de Dios, indeed!” cried Mike, imitating the tone of a repentant old 
sinner, in a patched mantle; “it’s much the blessed Virgin thinks of the likeo” 
ye, thieves and rogues as ye are ; it a’most puts me beyond my senses, to see 
ye there crossing yourselves like ralc Christians.” 

I could not help indulging myself ia this retributive cruelty towards the chief, 
and leaving him to the tender mercies of Mike, I ordered the others to rise, and 
forin in line before me. Affecting to occupy myself entirely with them, I with- 
drew the attention of all from the French officers, who remained quiet specta- 
tors of the scene around them. ta , 

 Pointde fagons, gentlemen,” said I, ina whisper. “Get to your horses 
and away! now’s yourtime: good-bye!” 

A warm grasp of the hand from each was the only reply, and I turned once 
more to my discomfited friends, the guerillas. 

“There, Mike, let the poor devil rise.” I confess appearances were stron 
against me, just now. ‘* Well, Capitane, are you convinced by this time, that 
was not deceiving you?” 

The guerilla muttered some words of apology between his teeth, and while 
he shook the dust from his cloak, and arranged the broken feather of his hat, cast 
a look of scowling and indignant meaning upon Mike, whose rough treatment he 
had evidently not forgiven. : : : 

“‘ Don’t be looking at me that way, you black thief! or I'll 

“Hold there!” said I—no more of this—Come, gentlemen, we must be 
friends.—IfI mistake not, we’ve got something like refreshment at our bivouvac. 
In any case you'll partake of our watch-fire till morning.” nd 

They gladly accepted our invitation, and ere half an hour elapsed, Mike’s per- 
formance in the part of host had completely erased every unpleasant impression 
his first appearance gave rise to; and as fer myself, when I did sleep at last, 
the confused mixture of Spanish and Irish airs, which issued from the thicket 
beside me, proved that a most intimate alliance had grown up between the 


parties. 





CHAPTER XCIV.—THE ARREST. 

An hour before daybreak the guerillas were in motion, and, having taken a 
most ceremonious leave of us, they mounted their horses and set out upon their 
journey. I saw their gaunt figures wind down the valley, and watched them till 
they disappeared in the distance. Yes, brigands though they be, thought [, 
there is something fine, something heroic, in t 


he spirit of their unrelenting | Fyee, ‘I told him, 1 thought you’d accept it, as your US 


upon the unflinching ranks of the British infantry, the shrill whistle of a ball 
strewed the leaves upon the road side, the erulting shout of a guerilla followed 
it, and the same instant Lefebre fell forward upon his horse's mane, a deluge of 
blood bursting from his bosom. A broken cry escaped his lips, a last effort to 
cheer on his men; his noble charger galloped forward between our squares, 
bearing to us as our prisoner the corpse of his rider. 
“ Captain O'Malley, said a mounted dragoon to the advanced sentry at the 
| bottom of the little hill upon which I was standing ; “despatches from head 
quarters, sir,” said he, delivering into my handsa large sealed packet from the 
acjutant-general’s office. While he proceeded to search for another letter of 
which he was the bearer, I broke the seal and read as follows :— 


** Adjutant-General’s Office, May 15th. 
_“Str,—On the receipt of this order you are directed, having previously re- 
signed your command to the officer next in seniority, to repair to Read quarters 
at Fuentes D'Onoro, there to report yourself under arrest. 
‘I have the honour to be your obedient servant, 
‘**Georce Horeton, Military Secretary.” 


What the devil can this mean? said I to myself as I read the lines over 
again and again. What have I done lately, or what have I left undone to in- 
volve me in this scrape? Ah! thought I, to be sure it can be nothing else. 
Lord Wellington did recognise me that unlucky morning, and has determined 
not to let me pass unpunished. How unfortunate ! scarcely twenty-four hours 

have elapsed since fortune seemed to smile upon me from every side, and now 
the very destiny I most dreaded stares me fully in the face. A reprimand, or 
| the sentence of a court-martial, I shrunk from with a coward’s fear; it mattered 
comparatively little from what source arising, the injury to my pride as a man 
and my spirit as a soldier would be almost the same. 

‘* This is the letter, sir,” said the orderly, presenting me with a packet, the 
address of which was in Power's handwriting. Eagerly tearing it open, I sought 
for something which might explain my ur happy position. It bore the same date 
as the official letter, and ran thus :— 

‘‘My pear Cuartey,—I joined yesterday, just in time to enjoy the heartiest 
laugh I have had since our meeting. If notoriety can gratify you, by Jove you 
have it; for Charles O’Malley and his man Mickey Free are bywords in eve 
mess from Villa Formosa to the rear-guard. As it's only fair you should partici- 
pate a little in the fun you've originated, let me explain the cause :—Your ini- 
mitable man Mike, to whom it appears you intrusted the report of killed and 
wounded for the adjytant-general, having just at that moment accomplished a 
letter to his friends at home, substituted his correspondence for your returns, and 
doubtless sent the list of the casualties as very interesting information to his 
sweetheart in Ireland. If such be the case, I hope and trust she has taken the 
blunder in better part than old Colbourn, who swears he’ll bring you to a court- 
martial, under heaven knows what charges. In fact, his passion has known no 
bounds since the event; and a fit of jaundice has given his face a kind of neu- 
tral tint between green and yellow, like nothing I know of except the facings of 
the ‘dirty half-l.undred.’* 

‘« As Mr, Free’s letter may be as great curiosity to you, as it has been to us, 
[ enclose you a copy of it, which Hopeton obtained for me. It certainly places 
the estimable Mike in a strong light as a despatch-writer. The occasional in- 
terruption to the current of the letter, you will perceive, arises from Mike hav- 
ing used the pen of a comrade, writing being, doubtless, an accomplishment for- 
gotten in the haste of preparing Mr. Free for the world ; and the amanuensis has, 
in more than one instance, committed to paper more than was meant by the aus 
thor :— 

“ «Mrs. M'Gra, 

‘« «Tear and ages, sure I need not be treating her that way. Now just say, 
Mrs. Mary—ay, that'll do—Mrs. Mary, it’s maybe surprised you'll be to be 
reading a letter from your humble servant, sitting on the top of the Alps. Ar- 
rah, maybe it’s not the Alps ; but sure she’ll never know—fornent the whole 
French army, with Bony himself and all his jinnerals—God be between us and 
harra—ready to murther every mother’s son of us, av they was able, Molly dar- 
lin’; but, with the blessing of Providence, and Lord Wellington, and Misther 
Charles, we'll bate them yet, as we bate them afore. ' 

‘« «My lips is wathering at the thought o’ the plunder. I often think of Tim 








king's throops ?”’cried he, as he held him fast to the earth, with one hand, while | Riley, that was hanged for sheep-stealing ; ne'd be worth his weight in gold 


here. 
“« « Misther Charles is now a captain—devil a less—and myself might be some- 


thin’ that same, but ye see] was always of a bashful nature, and recommend- 
ed the masther in my place. He's mighty young, Misther Charles is, says my 
Lord Wellington to me—he’s mighty young, Mr. Free.’ ‘He is, my lord, 
says I; ‘he’s young, as you obsarve, but he’s as much divilment in him as 
many that might be his father.’ ‘That's somethin’, Mr. Free,’ says my lord ; 
‘ye say he comes of a good stock.’ ‘The rale sort, my Lord,’ says [; ‘an 
ould, ancient family, that’s spent every sixpence they had in ay their neigh- 
bours. My father lived near them for years'—you see, Molly, said that to 
season the discourse. ‘ We'll make hima captain,’ says my lord; ‘but, Mr. 
Free, could we do nothing for you?’ * Nothing, at present, 1 lord. When 
my friends comes into power,’ says I, ‘they'll think of me. here's “yw a 
little thing to give away in Ireland, and they often find it mighty hard to find a 
man for Lord Lieutenant ; and if that same, or a tide-waiter’s place was va- 
cant’—-—‘ Just tell me,’ says my lord. ‘It’s what I'll do,’ says I. And —_ 
wishing you happy dieams, I'll take my lave.’ Just so, Molly, it’s ee a 
love we are. A pleasant face, agreeable manners, seasoned with natura = 
esty, and a good pair of legs, them’s the gifts to push a man’s way in the 
world. Andeven with the ladies—but sure I’m forgetting, my masther was 
proposed for, and your humble servant, too, by two illigant creatures in Lisbon ; 
but it wouldn’t do, Molly,—it’s higher nor that we Il be looking—rale princess, 
the devil a less. Tell Kitty Hannigan, I hope she's well: she was a disarvin 
young woman ia her situation in life. Shusey Dogherty, at the cross-roads—i 
I don’t forget the name—was & good-looking slip too, give her my oa 
salutations, as we say in the Portuguese. I hope I'll be able to bear the in- 
clementuous nature of your climate, when I go back ; but I can’t expect to stay 
long—for Wellington can’t do without me. We play duets on the guitar to- 
gether every evening. The masther is shouting for a blanket, so no more at 
present from Your very affectionate friend, Mickey Free. 


“6 —I don’t write this myself, forthe Spanish tongue puts me out o’ the 
habit Ppt Tell Father Rush, if he'd study the Portuguese, I'd use my 
interest for him with the Bishop of Toledo. I'ts a country he d like—no regu- 
lar stations, but promiscuous eating and drinking, and as pretty girls as ever 
confessed their sins.’ 

«“ or Charley, I think I am looking at you. I think I can see the strug- 

le a eleaeaiee and laughter, which every line of this re — ~ 
-* you. Get back as quickly as you can, and we'll try if a ~ ~ ser 
you through the business. In any case, expect no sympathy, an nF ‘hale 
disposed to be angry with all who laugh at you, you had see vested an 
lenge in the next General Order. George Scott, of the Greys, 


bel os yndred for Mickey 
| that if you’re hard-up for cash, he'll give you a couple of ra rte at: teeeel 








vengeance ; the sleuth-hound never followed the lair ol his victim with a more} ___ 


ravening appetite for blood than they track the retreating columns of the ene- 
my. Hovering eround the line of march, they sometimes swoop down in masees, 


at this sobriquet W2s 
* For the information of my unmilitary readers, I may remark that sobrig 
applied to the 50th regiment. 














The Spirit of the Cimes 





2 SFuly 24 























might have no objection to weed his stud. 
shwood’s; but I don’t think you need fear 


e time, if you wish for | make a 
half-a-dozen decorations, for Mise Lucy is most 
it distinction. As for me, my affairs go on 
















with Inez, but we friends, and 
m bad P e yi dincslbies ¢Migapl chp phtioal me 
tolerably cl _» I shall want your assistance in this matter yet. 
if nts will satisfy him, I think I could get up a qualification ; but some- 
how the matter be yhoo, Se I’m resolved to have his daughter. 
“ The orderly is ing, so no more till we meet, Yours ever, 


‘*Prep Power.” 


“Godwin,” said I, as I closed the letter, “I find myself in a scrape at head- 
quarters: you are to take the command of the detachment, for I must set out at 


once.” 


‘“ Nothing serious, I hope, O'Malley.” 
“Qh no! nothing of consequence. A most absurd biunder of my rascally 
ant.”’ 
se The Irish fellow, yonder?” 


‘“‘ The same.” 

«* He seems to take it easily, however.” : 

‘Oh confound him! he does not know what trouble he has involved me in; 
not that he’ll care much when he does.” 

_‘* Why, he does not seem to be of a very desponding temperament. Listen to 
the fellow! I'll be hanged if he’s not singing !” 

“I’m devilishly disposed to spoil his mirth. They tell me, however, he always 
keeps the troop in good humour; and see, the fellows are actually cleaning his 
horses fur him, while he is sitting on the bank.” 

‘Faith, O'Malley, that fellow knows the world. Just hear him.” 

Mr. Free was, 1s Godwin described, most leisurely reposing on a bank, e mug 
of something drinkable beside him, and a pipe of that curtailed proportion 
which an Irishman loves, held daintily between his fingers. He appeared to be 

iving his directions to some soldiers of the troop, who were actually cleaning 
his horses and accoutrements for him. 

‘“‘That’s it, Jim! Rub ’em down along the hocks; he won’t kick; it’s only 
play. Scrub away, honey ; that’s the devil’s own carbine to get clean.” 

“Well, I say, Mr. Free, are you going to give us that ere song?” 

“Yes; I’llbe danged if I burnish your sabre if you don’t sing.” 

‘Tear and ages! aint I composin’ it! Av I was Tommy Moore I couldn't 
be quicker.” 

** Well, come along, my hearty ; let’s hear it.” 

‘Oh murther!” said Mike, draining the pot to its last few drops, which he 
poured pathetically upon the grass before him, and then having emptied the ash- 
es from his pipe, he heaved a deep sigh, as though to say, life had no more plea- 
sures in store for him. A brief pause followed, after which, to the evident de- 
light of his expectant audience, he began the following song, tothe popular air 
ef * Paddy O’Carroll ;” 


“ BAD LUCK TO THIS MARCHING.” 
A1ir—Paddy O' Carroll. 


“‘ Bad luck to this marching, 
Pipeclaying and starching ; 
How neat one must be to be killed by t 
I’m sick of parading, 
Through wet and cowld wading, 
Or standing all night to be shot in a trench. 
o the tune of a fife, 
They dispose of your life, 
You surrender your soul to some illigant lilt, 
Now I like Garryowen, 
When I hear it at home, 
But it’s not half so sweet when you’re going to be kilt. 


he French! 


“ Then though up late and early, 
Our pay comes so rarely, 
The devil a farthing we've ever to spare ; 
They say some disaster, 
Befel the paymaster ; 
On my conscience I think that the money’s not there. 
And just think, what a blunder ; 
They won't let us plunder, 
While the convents invite us to rob them, "tis clear ; 
Though there isn’t a village, 
But cries,‘ Come and pillage,’ 
Yet we leave all the mutton behind for Mounseer. 


* Like a sailor that’s nigh land, 
I long for that island 
Where even the kisses we steal if we please ; 
Where it is no disgrace, 
If you don’t wash your face, 
And you've nothing to dobut to stand at your ease. 
With no sergeant t’abuse us, 
We fight to amuse us, 
Sure it’s better beat Christian than kick a baboon ; 
How I'd dance like a fairy, 
To see ould Dunleary, 
And think twice ere I'd leave it to be a dragoon !”” 


“There's a sweet little bit for you,” said Mike, as he concluded ; “‘ thrown off 
as aisy as a game of foot-ball.” i 

“‘T say, Mr. Free, the Captain’s looking for you ; he’s just received dispatches 
from the camp, and wants his horses.” 

“In that case, gentlemen, I must take my leave of you—with the more re- 
gret, too, that I was thinking of treating you to a supper this evening. You 
needn’t be laughing, it’s in earnest 1 am,—Coming, sir!—coming!” shouted 
he in a louder tone, answering some imazinary call, as an excuse for his exit. 

When he appeared before me, an air of most business-like alacrity had suc- 
ceeded to his late appearance, and having taken my orders to get the horses in 
ee he left me at once, and in less than half an hour we were upon the 
road. 


CHAPTER XCV.—MONSOON IN TROUBLE. 

As T rode along towards Fuentes d‘Onoro, I could not help feeling provoked 
at the absurd circumstances in which I was involved. To be made the subject 
of laughter for a whole army, was by no means a pleasant consideration ; but 
what I felt far worse was, the possibility that the mention of my name in con- 
nection with a reprimand might reach the ears of thuse who knew nothing of the 
cause. 

Mr. Free himself seemed little under the influence of similar feelings ; for, 
when after a silence of acouple of hours, I turned suddenly towards him with a 
half angry look, and remarked, ** You see, sir, what your confounded blundering 
has done ;” his cool reply was— 

“ Ah, then, won't Mrs. M'Gra be frightened out of her life, when she reads 
all about the killed and wounded in your honour’s report! I wonder if they 
ever had the manners to send my own letter afterwards, when they found out 

their mistake !”” 

*‘ Their mistake! do you say? rather yours! You appear tohave a happy 
knack of shifting blame from your own shoulders ; anddo you fancy that they’ve 
nothing else to dothan to trouble their heads about your absurd letters?” 

“Faith ! it’s easily seen, you never saw my letter, or you wouldn’t be saying 
that ; and sure it’s not much trouble it would give Colonel Fitzroy, or any o’ 
the staff that write a guod hand, just to put ina line to Mrs. M‘Gra, to prevent 
her feeling alarmed about that murthering paper.— Well, well, it’s God's bless- 
ing! Idon’t think there’s any body of the name of Mickey Free high up in the 
army but myself; so that the family won't be going into mourning for me on a 
false alarm.” 

I had not patience to participate in this view of the case; sothat I continued 
my Journey without speaking. We had jogged along for some time after dark, 
when the distant twinkle of the watch-fires announced our approach to the camp. 
A detachment of the fourteenth formed the advanced post, and from the officer 
in command | learned that Power was quartered at a small mill about half a mile 
distant ; thither I aceordingly turned my steps, but, finding that the path which 
led abruptly down to it was broken, and cut up in many places, I sent Mike back 
with the horses, and continued my wav alone on foot. 

The night was deliciously calm, and, as I approached the little rustic mill, I 
could not help feeling struck with Power's taste in a billet. 

A little vine-clad cottage, built close against a rock nearly concealed by the 
dense foliage around it, stood beside a ciear rivulet whose eddying current sup- 
plied water to the mill, and rose in a dew-like spray which sparkled like gems in 
the pale moonlight. All was stil! within, but as I came nearer I thought I could 
detect the cho sof a guitar. Can it be, thought I, that Master Fred has given 

himself up to minstrelsy ? or, is it some little dress rehearsal for a serenade 1 
But, no, thought I, that certainly is not Power's voice. I crept stealthily 
down the little path, and approached the window; the lattice lay open, and, as 
the curtain waved to and fro with the night air, I could see plainly all who were 
Close benide the windo 

ose e the window sat a large dark-featured Spaniard, his hands crossed 
upon his bosom, and his head inclired heavily etwas the attitude perfectly 
denoting deep sleep, even had not his cigar, which remained passively between 
his lips, ceased to give forth its blue smoke wreath. At a little distance from! 


him sat a young girl, who even by the uncertain light I could perceive was pos- 
sessed of all that delicacy of formand gracefulness of carriage which character- 
i , : 


ise her nation. 

Her pale features, paler still from the contrast with her jet black hair and 
dark costume, were lit up with an expression of animation and enthusiasm as her 
fingers swept rapidly a boldly across the strings of a guitar. 

“ And you're not tired of ———%” said she, bending her bead downwards to- 
wards one, whom I now for the first time perceived. ” 
Reclining carele at her feet, his arm leaning upon her chair, whilst his hand 
occasionally touched her taper fingers, lay my good friend Master Fred. Power. 
An undress jacket thrown loosely open, and a black neckeloth negligently knot- 
ted, bespoke the easy nonchalance with which he prosecuted his courtship. 

* Do sing it again!” said he, pressing her fingers to his lips. 

What she replied I could not catch ; but Fred resumed-—“ No, no, he never 
wakes: the infernal clatter of that mill is his lullaby.” 

“ But your friend will be here soon,” said she; ‘is it not so?” 

“Oh, poor Charley! I'd almost forgotten him; by-the-bye, you mustn’t fall 
in love with him : there now, do not look angry ; I only meant that, as I knew 
he’d be desperately smitten, you shouldn’t let him fancy he got any encourage- 
ment.” 

“What would you have me do?” said she, artlessly. 

“T’ve been thinking over that too. In the first place, you'd better never 
= him hear you sing ; scarcely ever smile ; and, as far as possible, keep out of 

is sight.” 

$ One would think, senor, that all these precautions were to be taken more 
on my account than his. Is he so very dangerous, then ?” 

‘Not a bit of it !—good looking enough he is, but—only a boy ; at the same 
time, a devilish bold one! and he’d think no more of springing through that win- 
dow, and throwing his arms round your neck, the very first moment of his arri- 
val, than I should of whispering how much I love you.” 

‘* How very odd he musi be! I’m sure I should like him.” 

‘¢ Many thanks to both for your kind hints, and now, to take advantage of them.” 
So saying, I stepped lightly upon the window sill, cleared the miller with one 
spring, and before Power could recover his legs, or her astonishment, 
I clasped her in my arms, and kissed her on either cheek. 

“ Charley ! Charley! Damn it man, it won’t do,” cried Fred, while the young 
lady, evidently more amused at his discomfiture than affronted at the liberty, 
threw herself into a seat, and laughed immoderately. 

“Ha! Holloathere! What is't?” shouted the miller, rousing himself from 
his nap, and looking eagerly around. ‘Are they coming! Are the French 
coming *” ' 

A hearty renewal of his davghter’s laughter was the only reply ; while Power 
relieved his anxiety by saying— 

‘*‘ No, no, Pedrillo, not the French ; a mere marauding party: nothing more. 
I say,Charley,” continued he in a lower tone, ‘ you had better lose no time in re- 
porting yourself at head quarters. We'll walk uptogether. Devilish awkward 
scrape yours.” 

‘* Never fear, Fred ; time enough for all that. For the present, if you permit 
me, I'll follow up my acquaintance with our fair friend here.” 

‘Gently, gently !” said he,with a look of most imposing seriousness. ‘‘ Don't 
mistake her; she’s not a mere country girl: you understand—been bred in a 
convent here—rather superior kind of thing.” 

‘‘Come, come, Fred, I’m not the man to interfere with you for a moment.” 

‘Good night, senor,” said the old miller, who had been waiting patiently all 
this time to pay his respects before going. 

“Yes; that’s it!” cried Power, eagerly. ‘‘ Good night, Pedrillo.” 

‘* Buenos noches,” lisped out Margeritta, withaslight courtesy. 

I sprang forward to acknowledge her salutation,when Power coolly interposed 
between us, and, closing the door after them, placed his back against it. 

‘* Master Charley, I must read you a lesson ‘a , 

‘* You inveterate hypocrite, don’t attempt this nonsense with me. 
*ell me how long you have been here.” 

‘Just twenty-four of the shortest hours I ever passed at an outpost. 
listen—do you know that voice? Isn't it O’Shaughnessy ?” 

** My father cared little for shot or shell, 
He laughed at death and dangers ; 
And he’d storm the very gates of hell, 
With a company of the ‘ Rangers.’ 
So sing tow, row, row, row, row,” &c. 

“Ah then, Mister Power, it’s twice I'd think of returning your visit, if I 
knew the state of your avenue. If there’sa grand jury in Spain, they might 
give you a presentment for this bit of road. My knees are as bare as a commis- 
sary’s conscience, and I’ve knocked as much flesh off my shin bones as would 
make a cornet in the hussars.”’ 

A pod roar of laughter from both of us apprised Dennis of our vicinity. 

‘* And it’s laughing ye are! Wouldn't it be as polite just to hold a candle or 
lantern for me, in this confounded watercourse ?” 

‘How goes it, major!” cried I, extending my hand to him through the 
window. 

“‘ Charley—Charley O'Malley, my son! I’m glad to see you. It’s a hearty 
laugh you gave us this morning. My friend Mickey’s a pleasant fellow for a se- 
cretary at war. But it’s all settled now; Crawford arranged it for you this af- 
ternoon.” 

** You don’t say so! Pray tell me all about it.” 

“That's just what I won't; for, ye see, I don’t know it: but I believe Old 
Monsoon’s affair has put everything out of their heads.” 

“* Monsoon’s affair! whatisthat? Out with it, Dennia.” 

‘* Faith, I’ll be just as discreet about that as your own business. All I can tell 











But come, 


But 


uard, and they say he’s to be tried by court martial; and Picton is in a blessed 
umour about it.” 
‘* What could it possibly have been? some plundering affair depend on it.” 
“« Faith, you may swear it wasn’t for his little charities, as Dr. Pangloss calls 
them, they’ve pulled him up,” cried Power. 

** Maurice is in high feather about it,” said Dennis. 
up at Fuentes, making a list of charges to send to Monsoon; for Bob Mahon it 
seems, heard of the old fellow's doings up the mountains.” 

“* What glorious fun!” said Power. ‘‘ Haste and join them, boys.” 

“Agreed,” said]. ‘Ts it far from this ?” 

“Another stage. When we've got something to eat,” said the major, “ if 
Power has any intentions that way—” 

“‘ Weil, I really did begin to fear Fred’s memory was lapsing ; but some- 
are poor fellow, smiles have been more in his way than sandwiches late- 
y.” 

An admonishing look from Power his only reply, as he walked towards 
the door. Bent upon teasing him, however, I continued— 

‘‘My only fear is, the poor fellow may do something silly. 

“Who! Monsoon is it ?” 

“No, no. Not Monsoon; another friend of ours.” 

** Faith, I scarcely thou 
a fox—the devil a less.” 
‘No, no, Dennis. I wasn’t thinking of him. My anxieties were for a most 
soft-hearted young gentleman—one Fred Power.” 

“ Charley, Charley !” said Fred from the door, where he had been giving di- 
rections to his servant about supper; ‘a mancan scarce do e more silly thing 
than marry in the army ; all the disagreeables of married life, with none of its 
better fsatures.”’ 

‘‘ Marry—marry !” shouted O'Shaughnessy; ‘upon my conscience it’s in- 
comprehensible te me how a man can be guilty of it. To be sure, I don’t mean 
to say that there are not circumstances,—such as half-pay, old age, infirmity, 
the loss of your limbs, and the like ; but that, with good health and a small ba- 
lance at your banker's, you should be led into such an embarrassment r 
“Men will flirt,” said I, interrupting ; “ men will press taper fingers, look into 
bright eyes, and feel their witchery ; and, although the fair owners be only quiz- 
zing them half the time, and amusing themselves the other, and though they be 
the veriest hackneyed coquettes g 
“ Did you ever meet the Dalrymple girls, Dennis!” said Fred, with a look I 
shall never forget. 

What the reply was I cannot tell. My shame and confusion were over- 
whelming, and Power's y ctory complete. 

“‘Here comes the prog,” cried Dennis, as Power’s servant entered with a 
very plausible-looking tray, while Fred proceeded to place before us a strong 
army of decanters. 

Our supper was excellent ; and we were enjoying ourselves to the utmost, 
when an orderly sergeant suddenly opened the door, and raising his hand to his 
cap, asked if Major Power was there? 

** A letter for you, sir.” 

** Monsoon's writing, by Jove! Come boys, let us see what it means, What 
a hand the old fellow writes! the letters look all crazy, and are tumbling against 
each other on every side. Did you ever see any thing half so tipsy as the cros- 
sing of that ¢?” 

‘“* Read it: read it out, Fred!” 


b 








: “Tuesday Evening. 
“Dear Power,—‘I’m in sucha scrape! Come up and see me at once: 
bring a little sherry with you ; and we'll talk over what's to be done. 
“« Quarter. Geneval.” ** Yours ever, B. Monsoon.” 
We resolved to finish our evening with the major: so that, each having 
armed himself with a bottle or two, and the remnants of our supper, we set out 





half an hour, we reached a small hut, where two sentr 


were posted at the door. 
"Shaughnessy procured admittance for us, and in we went. 
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table, lighted by a thin tallow candle, sat old Monsoon, who, the Weather bei, 
hot, had neither coat nor wig on; an old cracked china teapot, i, which y 
we found afterwards, he had mixed a little grog, stood befere him, and q ‘ ——— 


+ 


mass of papers lay scattered around on every side: he himse! 

in poring over their contents, and taking occasional draughts 
oblet. 

, As we entered noiselessly he never perceived us, but continued 

over, in a low tone, from the documents before him,— 


red 
from his uneogi) 


to mumbi, 


“ my life, it’s like a dream to me. What infernal stuff this } .. So saying 
**« Cuarce No. 8,—For conduct highly unbecoming an officer nat ne “Masses 


man, in forcing the cellar of the San Nicholas convent at Banos, takin. | 
quantities of wine therefrom, and subsequently compelling the prior a. 
bolero, thus creating a riot, and tending to destroy the harmony bet 
British and the Portuguese, so strongly inculcated to be preserved by 
ral orders.’ ' 

‘“‘ Destroying the harmony! Bless their hearts! How little they know 
it! I've never seen a joilier night in the Peninsula! The prior’s ttl 
and, as for the bolero, he would dance it. Thope they say nothing abo ..’ 
hornpipe. S my 

‘+ Caarce No. 9.—For a gross violation of his duty as an officer, 
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0 dance 


Ween the 
the ene. 


in Seng. 


ing a part of his brigade to attack and pillage the alcalde of Banos; :),.., «Mutual aff 
endangering the public peace of the town, being a flagrant breach of dicc;,.) rx” 
and direct violation of the articles of war.’ ™ 
‘* Well, I’m afraid I was rather sharp on the alcalde, but we did him no}... 
except the fright.—W hat sherry the fellow had! ’twould have.been 4 a. Perhaps th 
let it fall into the hands of the French. .™ the aristoct 
‘¢*¢ Cuarce No. 10.—For threatening, on or about the night of the 9. ngland. T 
place the town of Banos under contribution, and subsequently forcing sag nded ; but 
thorities to walk in procession before him, in absurd and ridiculous costumes n the were 
“Lord, how good it was!—TI shall never forget the old alcalde!—Op, ., e, and the 
my fellows fastened a dead lamb round his neck, and told him it was the op\3,, ree with m 
fleece. The commander-in-chief would have laughed himself if he were the.» For instance 
Picton’s much too grave ; never likes a joke. , »esant, and, 
“«Cuarce No. 11.—For insubordination and disobedience, in refusing ,, andoning th 
give up his sword, and rendering it necessary for the Portuguese guard to ;,), n honor; # 
it by force ; thereby placing himself in a situation highly degrading to a Bry. y women thal 
officer.’ . urity thus 
‘* Didn’t I lay about me before they got it !——- Who's that '— Who's laugtizg on yet a yi 
there '—Ah! boys I’m glad to see you.—How are you Fred !—Well, Char; auty, who 
I’ve heard of your scrape ; very sad thing for so young a fellow as you ap. | ne, and who, 
don’t think you'll be broke ; I'll do what I can—I’ll see what I can do yy il! painfully | 
Picton; we are very old friends—were at Eton together.” nd's protect 
‘*Many thanks, major; but I hear your own affairs are not flourishing. Why, rtuous, flatt 
all this court-martial about ?” ly iasensible 
‘© A mere trifle; some little insubordination in the legion. Those Py». rrounded by 
guese are sad dogs. How very good of you, Fred., to think of that little sy. But that th 
er.” atirely by tl 
While the major was speaking, his servant with a dexterity, the fruit of | por 
habit, had garnished the table with the contents of our baskets, and Monson, I — Sy 
apologizing for not putting on his wig, sat down amongst us with a face as che. ars phe. F 


ful as though the floor was not covered with the charges of the court-martal 
be held on him. 

As we chatted away over the campaign and its chances, Monsoon seenej 
little disposed to recur to his own fortunes. In fact, he appeared to suffer mu) 


auty, talent 
r briefly to t 
jth the objec 


more from what he termed my unlucky predicament than from his own my. hee 
: te en Agni 
haps. Atthe same time, as the evening wore on, and the sherry began wor! <a I 


upon him, his heart expanded into its habitual moral tendency, and, by an cay 
transition, he was led from the religious association of convents, to the ple 
sures of pillaging them. 
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you is, that they brought him up to head quarters this evening, with a sergeant’s | 


‘There are five of them | 


: of the assembled authorities. Napoleon himself might have been —_ 
' My first order was to cut off all their heads; but I commuted the sentence” 
ght your fears of old Monsoon worth calling for. He's | 


“« What wine they have in their old cellars !—It’s such fun drinking it ov: evs enti 
great silver vessels as old as Methuselah. ‘ There’s much treasure in the how ee ner @ 
of the righteous,’ as David says; and any one who has ever sacked a numey sleanail on 
knows that.” | , . d quicksands 

**T should like to have seen that prior dancing the bolero,” said Power. i) bark —fer 

“* Wasn't it good though! he grew jealous of me, for I performed a horny ienced, 80 | 
Very good fellow the prior; not like the alcalde; there was no fun ind 1 not Stine. 
Lord bless him, he'll never forget me.” Agnes bad, 

“* What did you do with him, major?” e seductions 

“ Well, I'll tell you; but you mustn’t let it be known, for I see they bares 1 admiration 
























































| put it inthe court-martial. Is there no more sherry there! There, tha m. 
do; I’m always contented ‘ Beiter a dry morse] with quietness,’ as Mosesian 

—Ay, Charley, never forget—‘and a merry heart is just like medicine’ /” 

| found that you know.” 

‘* Well, but the alcalde, major.” 
‘*Oh, the alcalde to be sure: these pious meditations make me forget ew) 

atters.”’ 


‘This old alealde at Banos, I found out, was quite spoiled by Lord Welly 


world, no di 
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ton: he used to read all the general orders, and got an absurd notion 0 » remotest d 
em A, light to her « 
head that, because we were his allies, we were not allowed to plunder. (1 deed, did he | 


think, he used to snap his fingers at Beresford ; didn’t care twopence about 
legion ; and laughed outright at Wilson: so when I was ordered down shett,! 
tock another way with him; I waited till nightfall, ordered two squadrons” 
turn their jackets, and sent forward one of my aides-de-camp with a few {1p 
ers to the alcalde’s house. They galloped inte the court-yard, blowing trump 
and making an infernal hubbub. Down came the alcalde in a passion. —“!* 
pare quarters quickly, and rations for eight hundred men.’ 
,  ‘* Who dares to issue such an order?’ said he. 

“The aid-de-camp whispered one word in his ear, and the old fellow gt" 
paleasdeath. ‘Is he here ‘—Is he coming ! Is he coming ?’ said he, trex» 
' ling from head to foot. 

“IT rode in myself at this moment, looking thus—— . 
“* Ou est le malheureuz? said Tin French; you know I speak Frenci 
| Po-tuguese. 

** Devilish like, ['ve no doubt,”’ muttered Power. 

‘** Pardon, gracias excellentissima !” said the alcalde on his knees.” 

‘** Who the deuce did he take you for, major!” 

‘You shall hear: you'll never guess, though. Lord! I shall never {org 
He thought I was Marmont: my aid-de-camp told him so.” 

One loud burst of laughter interrupted the major at this moment, aud! 
some considerable time before he cou!d continue his narrative. 

“And do you really mean,” said I, “that you personated the Duke ée Re 

usa !” 
cs Did I not though !—If you only bad seen me with a pair of great mo"** 
ches, and a drawn sabre in my hand, pacing the room up and down in presence 


ld-like depen 
en to himself 
sion which i 
pn, the rare qi 
m, the confid 
lly happy, r 
buld and mu: 
rue. As day 
thout a cloud 
buthfal feelin 
umerous caut 
ppy female f, 
€ must not ¢ 
an’s nature to 
bn to perfectic 
a3 she was, 

tablished alm. 
posterous, ar 
Pace of mind, t 
“I do not ex; 
claim, after m 
on, and to whi 
hd lively inter 
ceive a shada 
lent with the s 
hcere, and hi 
ton? and whe 
D now! whe 
PPy union, th 
en might be ( 
er be the 8a! 
th groundless 

oor Agnes! 

endered : the | 
*prisoned butt, 
sion of all th 
© eye is radiar 
ush of Vitality 
himated person 














heavy fine. Ah, boys, if they only understood at head quarters how to cay 
on a war in the Peninsula, they’d never have to grumble in England ee 
creased taxation. How I’d mulct the nunneries !—How I'd grind the yor 
towns! How I'd inundate the country with exchequer bills! !'d sell the po 
atso much a head, and put the nuns up at auction by the dozen.” 

‘* You sacrilegious old villain! But continue the account of 

‘Faith, I remember little more. After dinner I grew somewhat mei",” 
a kind of moral bewilderment which usually steals over me about eleven? a 
induced me to invite the alcalde and all the aldermen to come and 0p.“ 
rently, we had a merry night of it, and, when morning broke, we were POs" 
clear in our intellects. Hence came that infernal procession; for whe?” 
calde rode round the town with a paper cap, and all the aldermen after hi, 
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nat mellow, # 


inhabitants felt offended it seems, and sent for a large guerilla force, whoo? - rushed, to be b, 
red me and my staff after a vigorous resistance. The alcalde foug!' a nat awful mach 
trump for us, for I promised to make him prefect of the Seine; but vn "i °n of youth, to 
overpowered, disarmed, and carried off: the reuainder you can read in 0" About this tin 
martial; for you may think that what, after sacking the town, drinsing #" "» ¢ liberal mem 
and fighting in the morning, my memory was none of the clearest. bie himself at 

“Did you not explain that you were nat the marshal general '” her svject of all hi 


“No, faith ; I knew better than that ; they'd have murdered me, had ts 
, cisely the ear 


known their mistake. They brought me to head quarters, in tbe bop 





towards his quarters, under the guidance of the orderly. After a sharp walk of 





great reward, and it was only when they reached this, thet they found -" forit. y 
was not the Duke de Ragusa; so you see, boys, it’s a very comp!scat®” enie wert th 
ucss.”’ » & | 
“ Gad, and so it is,” said Power, “and an awkward one too.” chanstitt “ therefore sto, 
‘‘ He'll be hanged as sure as my name’s Dennis,” vociferated 0 mee ¢ Anajority, alw 
sy, with an energy that made the major jump from his chair. “ Piclop . t first Agnes 
hang him !” bless 1 ould erate atic 
“I’m not afraid,” said Monsoon ; “they know me so well. Lord bie « ae d oblige the 
Beresford couldn’t get on without me.” ; nor oe With its ope 
“Well, major,” said I, “in any case you certainly take no g!00my © - - Almack'’ 
ponding view of your case.” i 0 coo” ill ee aie wil 
“Not I, boy. Youknow what Jeremiah says,—‘ A merry heart " fod . 1 an una; 
nual feast ;’ and so it is. I may die of repletion, but they'll neve ms to have fj 
starved with sorrow.” ing 29%" “, 
“ And, faith, it’s a strange thing,” muttered O'Shaughnessy, — tt Was so mi 
‘a most extraordinary thing. An honest fellow would be sure '0 ed : mon 
and there’s that old rogue, that’s been melting down more saints af" » opportunity o 
virgine than the whole army together, he'll escape. Ye'll see he w" ° husband ; an, 
“There goes the patrol,” said Fred ; ‘‘ we must start.” . ? taught h 
in f 
tired than = 
atlached frien. 


» Unless g 





The Spirit of the Cimes. 
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- ng July 9A, 
hed “, [eave the sherry, boys 


; you'll be back again. I'll have it put up care- 
roar of laughter as we said, “ Good night.” 














yy carce resist @ 
He We con said 1; “ we shall meet soon.” ; 
imb ‘Aliee. | followed Power and O'Shaughnessy towards their quarters. 
5 en bas done it beautifully,” said Shaughnessy. “« Pleasant revela- 
J Is _ old fellow will make on the court-martial, if he only remembers 
— wo aeor to-night. But here we are, Charley; so good night; and re- 
a 4 gi - breakfast with me to-morrow.” 
gem? = a . 
ge THE YOUNG MEMBER’S WIFE. 
A TALE OF THE DAY. 
BY MRS. EDWARD THOMAS. 
$e) snal affection requires to be preserved by mutual endeavors to amuse and to meet 
ulus seach other; but where there is a total neglect and indifference either to 
vise ie, can it be wondered if affection, following the tendency of its nature, 
50 OF Oat d sinks into mere civility ?’—ANonymovs. 
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».haps there is no country in Europe where the young and beautiful wives 
‘., aristocracy receive so little personal protection from their husbands as in 
ct | This assertion, at the first moment, may appear extravagant and un- 
|. but those who have had the opportunity of observing, more narrowly 
‘the were superfices afford, the manners and habits of persons in fashionable 
"| tbe various causes in it of domestic alienation, will be compelled to 
ne with me that it is, lamentably, only too true. 
 srance—clubs, the turf, shooting, hunting, and the senate, furnish in- 
and, in the opinion of most men, imperative and legitimate reasons for 
nine their wives to their own resources, and to the guardianship of their 
por: and highly indeed does it redound to the credit of my fair coun- 
thee ou» that so few, so very few comparatively, fall a sacrifice to the stupendous 
_ | «jus inconsiderately, if not eruelly, placed in them—there never having 
4, a youog female so isolated, with even only moderate pretensions to 
who did not feel herself the object of the vicious designs of the liber- 
‘oi woo, although she eseaped pure and unsullied from his invidious ynares, 
2 olully felt the consciousness of her own weakness, and the want of a hus- 
.” ~ ». orotection in the hour of danger and temptation. For, even to the most 
jus, dattery is 2 temptation to a certain extent, few female hearts being to- 
osible to the witchery of long continued and respectful assiduity, however 
7 ~-gygded by the bulwarks of chastity and decorum. 

), tnat they do often escape such perils, and triumphantly too, solely and 
© su vvely by their own powers of resistance and innate high principle, will be 
vonstraied in the following simple and true story. 
yall not enter into a minute and uninteresting detail respecting the earlier 
, 5 of my heroine, which could only prove tedious to my readers, she having 
- od them pecisely like every other girl, cradled in the lap of luxury, with health, 

talents, unbounded spirits, and blindly indulgent parents, but introduce 
ely to them, at the age of eighteen, and just four months after her union 
ie onject of her first artless aifection, a rich, handsome, and adoring young 
man of twenty-two. 
Voea Agnes Bouverie, after a short and uninterruptedly happy courtship, 
opanied Horace Wilmer to the altar, to plight her heart’s vows of eter- 

. and fidelity to him, she was perfectly delirious with delight at the pros- 

H ect of felicity thus suddenly presented to her view. 
\ thout an atom of experience on either side, full of the wild exuberance and 
gorgeous anticipations of youth, in the flush of hope end prosperity, with joy 
‘laughter swelling the sails, the young couple were launched on the ocean 
easure and dissipation, to steer their course through its dangerous shoals 
dquicksands as it might please chance, or rather Providence, to direct their 
| vark—for there ever is a watchful One hovering over the young and inex- 
enved, sv long as the errors they commit proceed from thoughtlessness alone, 
énd not crime 
ignes bad, besides, the strongest guarantee a woman can possess against 
ictions of flattery and the insinuations of art, in the boundless affection 
imiration she felt for her husband. She wanted no more knowledge of 
|, no deeper astuteness, to be proudly conscious of his vast superiority 
‘ue whole crowd of adulators who worshipped at the shrine of her superlative 
valled beauty. Love instructed her to compare him with others, and 
y to make the comparison ia his favor. 


auty 


i the worl 


‘“‘Man’s love is of man’s life a thing apart, 
‘Tis woman’s whole existence.” 
vat this opinion of the caustie but elegant Byron could apply to Horace in 
remotest degree; for if Agnes made her affection for him the sole cause of 
her existence, he, in return, appeared to live only for her. Hourly, 
i¢ feel his adoration increase for the devoted trusifulness, the sweet 
Hicuke dependency, of his young and lovely wife. At first, he did not deny, 
e nsell, that it was her mere personal attractions that awakened the 
‘which induced him to make her his; but the amiability of her disposi- 
rare qualities of heart he diseovered in her, the reliance she placed in 
@ confidence she inspired that it was in his power alone to render her 
y, tivetted the chains of affection round his heart—chains, he felt, 
‘ must last for ever, for they were forged by beauty, and linked by 
As day after day thus glided past, in the serenity of mutual endearment, 
tout a cloud to dim love’s iris, or cast a chill over the sunshine of ardent and 
celing, Agnes could not but become sceptical as to the truth of the 
dutlons she was constantly receiving from her considerate but less 
aie Iriends—not to calculate too much on her present felicity—that 
ot expect Horace always to be the same—that it was inherent in 
‘ature to seek for change—that inconstancy, alas! was the grand excep- 
perlection in his sex—and that she had no right, beautiful and affection- 
“ue was, Lo expect a miracle to be wrought in her favor, to destroy a truth 
shed almost since thecreation. A constant husbard !—the idea was truly 
“erous, and the sooner she banished it frum her bosom, the better for her 
‘mind, there being none such. 

Hot expect a miracle to be wrought in my favor,” she would mentally 
Ra “2, ailer meditating profoundly on the subject ever present to her imagina- 
‘0 which these remarks of her more experienced friends added a painful 
“y interest, the continuance of her husband’s affection, ‘‘ but I cannot 
ea sha low of change in him. Does not his eye follow my every move- 
) a“ the same glance of fond approval? is not his smile of greeting as 
. : be his parting kiss as ardent, as they were at the first hour of our 
"* ae when did his voice possess a deeper, a dearer emphasis of tenderness 
when did his ‘ my own love,’ as he has always called me since that 
ini, thrill my soul with greater bliss than the last time he uttered it? 
vght 9e changeable naturally, no doubt ; but my Horace will and must 
~ ‘He same. Yes, yes, I am sure he must. Then why torment myself 

ae ‘ears, and unfounded anticipations of evil?” 
|) 7 68+ She was just at that self-deluding age when the chrysalis, en- 
te the heart from her very being, bursts its transparent envelope, and the 
... . Jutterfly Hope expands its broad beautiful wings over it, to the ex- 
_ “\ "he more terrible and chilling realities of life. Then it is that 
* sclant with soul-born brillianey, the cheek warm with the deepest 
" YHality, the step bounding and elastic, and woman appears the bright 
\- reer bsoniication of glad, joyous, trustful expectation—only, alas! to be 
‘ “rs. rhs owed, to be annihilated, by the ponderous arm of disappointment, 
f weed c une, that pulverizes as it were to dust every sanguine anticipa- 

_, 1 60 be scattered abroad by the tempestuous blasts of experience. 

beara ame, @ vacancy occurred in the representation of his native town, 
_, ‘ember having died of a sudden attack of apoplexy, from over-ex- 
"sel at a public meeting respecting the repeal of the corn laws, the 
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Ly 4.1... Ji political labors and desires, and for the obtaining of which he 

: reoge), ster life a cheap sacrifice ; and as Horace’s political opinions were 

Wy 4 7s that head, his friends urged him to offer himself as a can- 

lo better? oe ae eloquent, and highly popular as he was, how could 

rT bene aye How indeed! particularly as he was without a 

He ther lameatel ‘o feel the want of some active and absorbing occupation. 

pnes : _.©S\00d, and had the gratification of being returned by a most triumph- 
| _.'Y, @ways a proud era in a man’s life. 

. ne, bor was charmed with his success, and warm and heartfelt were 

J ald lies Gant on the occasion. Horace being in parliament, she thought, 

with he o, _ necessarily to reside more in London, too—her darling Lon- 

Wd ite Trt, era, its theatres, its ‘‘ matinées musicales,” its evening concerts, 

onsen ih with its thousand delightful sources of amusement 

eel an unar - ich the lovely daughters of tashion are never satisfied, but 

a 2 ems to have r Arnie craving after them, even when the day of enjoyment 

own fer ever— 
“As if increase of appetite grew with what it fed on,” 


s at the eae pe: business, however, to be transacted after his return, 

portunity at 7 “heir being in town passed away without affording Agnes 

eben ad ne one of the above-mentioned places, accompanied by 

y tangle ten ee as she was in the pursuit of pleasure, her fond phi- 

mY sy a r would defeat its own object to seek it without him ; 

an when in ae » and in the very height of the season too, even more 

\lached friends » “y cme being there continually surrounded by a circle 
2, unleas ob ud relatives, all studious to promote her happiness. 

she could contrive to dine when every other fashionable woman 


wall 





of that hitherto prolonged meal with her beloved Horace ; for, “attend the 
House he must ;—there were such im t measures just now in agitation, 
so much at stake, that a man who really wished the good of his country must 
consent to waive all minor considerations of personal comfort and convenience 
to be at his post, the least display of apathy or supineness being taken inme- 
diate advantage of by the upposition party, who were only too much on the 
alert already.” Agnes, therefore, sudmitted unmurmuringly to this innovation 
of domestic comfort for the sake of patriotism, making her moderate dinner at 
any hour, however primitively early, that suited his arrangements, for the feast 
of Apicius would not have afforded a banquet to her unshared by her husband. 
Indeed, such was the lively and anxious interest she took in all that concerned 
him, that for several weeks she sat up until his return, let the debate have been 
ever so protracted, to participate in his success, or to soothe the irritability and 
chagrin of his disappointment. 

But such long and solitary vigils began to undermine her constitution ard 
prey upon her spirits, particularly when, with the tact of a sensitive, delicate- 
minded woman, she discovered that the sacrifice was not duly appreciated by 
the idolized being for whom it was alone made —then, indeed, 

‘** A change came o’er the spirit of her dream,” 

Horace was altered! He had become cold, indifferent, and petulant—fatigued, 
harassed, and frequently smarting under the infliction of mottified vanity, occa- 
sioned by the bitter sarcasms of his talented opponents, when he returned to 
her, after hours of patient watchings, no smile of gratitude repaid the welcome 
almost wept upon his bosom, no kind word ef encouragement cheered her on in 
her self-imposed task of love and duty, but perhaps a chilling reproof, for being 
80 furesome as to wait up for him, was all the return she received for her ua- 
bounded and anxious tenderness. Ah! it requires much severe and bitter 
schooling to convince the fond loving heart of woman that any thing it has done 
for the object of its dearest affections is a sacrifice ; but when once it is taught 
the fearful Jesson, it retains it with a tenacity fatal to every hour of its after 
happiness. Then does every act of self-abnegation, every act of humiliation, 
every act of privation, so willingly, so unconsciously endured, rise up reproach- 
fully to upbraid it with the blindness of its partiality—for there is nothing so 
proudly just to itself as neglected affection; and this Agnes felt in its fullest 
force, when, even in the morning, Horace could not find time to inquire into the 
causes of her declining health or dejected spirits, every moment being eagerly 
devoted to the examining how the aewspapers reported his speeches, to writing 
to his constituents, to reading petitions, to replying to solicitations of patron- 
age, (and, of course, pro.nising it,)—for where is the dashing cornet who has 
not been assured that his dream of ‘‘a company” is about to prove no fiction ! 
—the daring midshipman, whose shoulder has not ache ', or rather throbbed, 
with pride, under the weight of the glittering epaulette !—or the starving au- 
thor who, while he drew out his last solitary shilling for that loaf of bread which 
was to prolong yet a little space the existence of creatures entwined around his 
very soul, has not felt his purse heavy with the gold promised for his next work 
by the new and popular M.P.? In fact, business multiplied so upon his hands, 
that he found it utterly impossible to attend to the less important wishes and 
pleasures of his wife. ‘If you are so dull at home, my love,” he would fre- 
quently observe, in reply to her tender remonstrances, “ you really must try and 
find amusement for yourself by visiting more generally. You have plenty of 
friends who will be delighted to show you every attention, and it is not to be 
expected that, now I am in parliament, I can find time to dangle about to all the 
balls and routs you may desire to go to, Agnes. Look at other men's wives ! 
How do they act? Why, reasonably, to be sure, by going where they like 
without their husbands, and enjoying themselves too ” 

But it was in vain that Horace Wilmer adopted this worldly-minded line of 
argument—the gentle, the susceptible Agnes could not become a convert to it. 
She could derive no consolation from the certainty that other women were able 
to endure the anguish and humiliation of being despised and neglected by those 
who had sworn before God to love and cherish them; she only wondered that 
their hearts did not break, as she felt hers assuredly must, at this dreadful blow 
to all its dearest hopes. 

“Alas! the love of woman! it is known 

To be a lovely and a fearful! thing ; 
For all of theirs upon that die is thrown, 
And if ‘tis lost, life has no more to bring 

Tothem but mockeries of the past alone.” 
It was with Horace as with most other young men of desultory habits and 
unstable principles, that the last novelty becomes the favorite hobby, to the 
partial, if not total, exclusion of the preceding idol erected by fondness or whim 
in the bosom. Thus Agnes was forced to yield sovereignty to ambition, and 
love be deposed in favor of patriotism. But if any one had hinted to him that 
his oratorical vanity and pride of place were breaking his wife’s heart, by mo- 
nopolizing all his thoughts, or exposing her to the insidious arts of those nox- 
ious reptiles (the d/asé libertines) ever found crawling in the wake of beauty 
and innocence, intent to aggravate the gangrene of blighted affections, and to 
reap the fruits of the mortified and revengeful feeliags they know so well how 
to awaken in the breast of a slighted woman, he would have lifted up his hands 
with unaffected astonishment, marvelling how so dangerous and mischievous a 
lunatic could be suffered to go at large—so blind are the generality of men to 
the navst palpable facts, when the mind is pre-occupied by any darling passion! 
One of those dazzling fire-flies of seduction was for ever emitting its meteo- 
ric brilliancy in the darkened path of the neglected and sorrowing Agnes, mark- 
ing with the most intense and jealous anxiety every change that occurred in her 
domestic happiness, penetrating her every thought, and reading the pain and 
anguish of her lacerated heart; and this was the Honorable Ernest Caver- 
sham, the favorite school companion of Horace, his inseparable manhood 


friend ! 
“Afriond : 


Treason is there in its most horrid shape, 

Where trust is greatest !”’ 

Handsome, accomplished, and unprincipled, he only employed the gifts so la- 
vishly bestowed by nature on himto entrap the artless and unsuspecting, and 
never, never had the numérous victims of his perfidy awakened one pang of re- 
morse, one compunctious feeling, in his indurate and callous bosom, for all the 
ruin and misery entailed on them. 

Instantly enamoured of the extreme beauty and simplicity of Agnes, he de- 
termined to use every effort to supplant the idolized Horace in her affections. 
His long experience and deep study of the female character taught him that to 
succeed in such an object would be a tedious work of time ; but, alas! his fatal 
success in too many similar cases forbad him to despair in this instance. 
“They are wonderfully attached to each other, certainly,” he would exclaim 
mentally, after musing on the display of reciprocal tenderness they neither of 
them considered it necessary to restrain before so intimate and sincere a friend, 
‘but it cannot last for ever; lovely as she is, time must. produce satiety, that 
curse of married life, or the durmant seeds of ambition will quicken into being, 
to rouse her husband from his entrancement, and then, Ernest, she is yours ” 

Too truly did the first part of his accursed prediction come to pass in the es- 
trangement of Horace—for the rest, nous verrons. 

Being a friend of her husband so highly esteemed, and being also perfectly 
unconscious of the impression she had made on him, and the secret views he 
entertained respecting her, Agnes treated Ernest with the most unreserved fa- 
miliarity, receiving him kindly whenever he called, and found a relief, when at 
last thrown so much upon herself, in his lively and amusing conversation from 
the lassitude and ennut of her own sadder thoughts. 

This he soon discovered, and on this he regulated bis future conduct. Her 
love for her husband was yet too ardent and acute for him to dare to hazard a 
word of sympathy, or even, indeed, allow her to perceive that he was aware of 
the cause of her extreme dejection. No, no; he knew that, like a timid bird, 
she would take instant alarm at it, and escape ere she was properly entangled in 
the snare. She was nut to be lightly won over from affection, duty, virtue, and 
religion, but must be led on imperceptibly step by step, like the feeble infant, 
who gradually loses the fear of danger from the tender encouragement of its 
nurse, and bold at last takes the raad to freedom and liberty pointed out to it. 

Thus, by degrees, he induced her to place unlimited confidence in him—to 
tell her troubles—to weep over her disappointments—to complain of the cold- 
ness and indifference of her husband, (the first sure mark of triumph to the prac- 
tised seducer,) to consider him, in fact, in the relationship of a brother, (a name 
he was for ever bestowing upon himself,) and what brother so fond, so tender, so 
respectful, so full of delicate attentions, as Ernest Caversham! O what a con- 
solation he was to her in her anguish and despair! The time was now no longer 
irksome ; she scarcely felt the want of Horace's suciety ; as she had not the op- 
portunity of talking to him, she could freely indulge in the next thing dearest 
to her heart, talking of him. And to what a listener! how patient, how sympa- 
thizing'! how intuitively did he enter into her every feeling of wretchedness ' 
how did the tear of compassion swell into his fine dark eye—how did his lofty, 
intellectual forehead contract with pain and anger—how did his deep sonorous 
yoice become tremulous with emotion, as he tenderly yet warily endeavored to 
convince her that she was the most beautiful, the most neglected, and the most 
wronged uf women, and that his heart bled for her! and how, too, did his hand 
tremble, when in the excess of his commiseration he suddenly seized hers, and 
pressed it to his heact with a warmth of friendship that spoke his disinterested 
sincerity ! pia 

Then, again, how severely did he reprove himself for his indiscreet zeal, 

when he perceived that his covert insinuation of her husbaud’s unworthiness to 

possess such a treasure, and that if he had been so blessed as to have called 
his— 

" “lf Heaven had made him such another world, 


Of one entire and perfect chrysolite, 
He’d not have sold it for her,” 





was sipping her chocolate, there was not the slightest chance of her partaking | bronght the vivid blush of ae to her cheek, and the eloquent vindication 


to her lip for her still-adored i i 

giveness for his rashness, and how mince es bs — = a 
when he obtained them! Nothing, indeed, could exceed the aul conginonlovion 
of Agnes, in thus so providentially having found such a friend, adviser, and con- 
soler in her affliction, and how much she thought had Ernest Caversham been 
misrepresented by those who described him to her as heartless, profligate, and 
licentious ; he, who was the invariable advocate of virtue—he, who protested 
that he entertained the most utter detestation and abhorrence for the man who 
would basely take advantage of a woman's sorrows to betray her to crime, ruin, 
and remorse ; such were the godlike sentiments his lips breathed, such were the 
godlike sentiments her heart fervently and sincerely responded to ! 


_ Agnes could not, however, help being struck sometimes, with all her inexpe- 
rience, at the constancy of his devotion to her. Had he no vther friends who 
had a claim upon his time? no other pursuits or interests to attend to? How 
could one so courted and admired (for, notwithstanding his notorious libertinism, 
his rank was a passport even into the most decorous of fashionable society,) be 
content to sacrifice days, weeks, and months, to soothe the pains, the ennuis of 
a miserable married woman! Often, when she charged him with neglecti 
others for her sake, he would assure her that there was none in whom het 
such an interest—none who could afford him half the pleasure he derived from 
her confidence, and being permitted to atone by friendship for the injuries she 
sustained from love. 

This close and unreserved intercourse insensibly endeared Ernest to the heart 
of Agres, aud rendered him essential to hér happiness (for woman's love is, af- 
ter all, only the deepest sense of gratitude, at discovering that she is the object 
of undivided regard and affection in the bosom of another). His sympathy, his 
adulation, his dangerous, gentie, and undeviating solicitude in her welfare, were 
the subject of her meditations by day, and her dreams by night, and forced many 
an unpleasing comparison on her mind, when contrasted with Horace’s still con- 
tinued indifference and inattertion. 

Ernest knew his triumph. He knew that his witcheries had wrought the en- 
chantment he intended—he knew that his lovely unsuspecting victim was ac- 
tually within the magic circle of the sorcerer, spell-bound and incapable of re- 
sistance ; but he did not wish to precipitate his enjoyment —he was resolved to 
luxuriate over the banquet in imagination, like a true epicurean, aware that the 
sweetest flavor of the most luscious fruit is destroyed when once tasted. 


As the recess approached, however, he reflected that Horace would be less 
pre-occupied, and consequently have more leisure to devote to his wife, apd, 
perhaps, regain that affection she was still totally anconscious was lost to him, 
imputing all she felt for Ernest to friendship alone. 

Now, then, was the moment to strike the decisive blow—now was the time 
to reap the rich harvest of his long-practisec hypocrisy and deceit, and Ernest did 
not lose the opportunity. Dressing his face in unwonted sadness, he called up- 
on Agnes earlier than even his accustomed early hour. She was instantly struck 
with his visible dejection ; of course to question him on its cause, to offer sym- 
pathy, to resent the mystery in which he concealed his griefs fiom her, was na - 
tural—was what he expected—was what he desired—was what he hoped for. 
After listening to her reproaches for his unkind and cruelly-prolonged silence— 
after being taxed with ingratitude—after hearing her declare, with tears in her 
eyes; that she was confident he had no sincere regard for her, and that her friend- 
ship, like her love, was flung back on her own sorrowing heart, to wither there 
too, with all the other flowers fostered into bloom by a false and flattering hope; 
as if suddenly struck with dismay at this last accusation—as if eager to vindi- 
cate himself from it at any sacrifice, he, with an apparently violent effort to mas- 
ter his own feelings, and to spare hers as much as possible, assured her, with a 
passionate flood of tears, “that nothing but her reproaches should have wrung 
his secret from him, that he would for ever have imposed silence on his regrets, 
and that she should never have known that it was the loss of that very friendship 
she accused him of not feeling, that was forever impressed upon his heart, to 
form alike the charm and torture of every hour of his future blighted existence 
—that, in fact, the idea of parting with her for ever, had alone betrayed him 
into that display of extreme anguish, of which he had unintentionally made her 
awitness. ‘I thought,” he exclaimed with increasing vehemence, ‘that [had 
schooled my heart to forbearance, to fortitude, to patience—but your tears— 
your pity—your fatal misconception of my silenee, have quite unmanned me. 
blush for my weakness! Can you forgive it!’ Here he threw himself in a 
paroxysm of despait into an arm-chair, burying his face in his hands, through the 
fingers of which Agnes beheld the tears of anguish fast oozing. 

‘* But why need we part, Ernest?” exclaimed Agnes, in a voice of the tender- 
est commiseratiun. ‘ Do you suppose I should not feel the loss of your society 
as much as you would mine? O more, infinitely more; for if you forsake me, 
who will then pity, console, or befriend the miserable and forlorn Agnes? We 
must not part, we must not, indeed ; I conld never survive the separation from 
you !”’ 

‘‘ My own sweet adored Agnes, my only friend, my consolation in this world, 
[ take the Almighty to witness how foreign all idea of separation was to me. 
But it must be so for your own peace of mind, for your respectability, for your 
reputation ; the world insists on it, and the world must be obeyed. Yes, dear, 
dear, idolized Mrs. Wilmer, we must part now, and for ever. Some busy de- 
mun, envious of our happiness, has misconstrued our innocent friendship into 
love, branded me as a seducer to your husband, and oh! horror, horror, horror ! 
you, Agnes, you, as a willing participator in my crime ; and he is frantic at his 
supposed dishonor! But read, read, and judge for yourself,” he continued, 
forcing a letter into her almost paralysed hands, the first line of which convinced 
her that it was indeed written by Horace. It wasas follows :— 


‘What name does that man deserve, who under the specious semblance of 
friendship, steals into the ungarded bosom of an unsuspecting woman, to rob it 
of its dearest possession, chastity! Why, villain, infamous, deceitful villain— 
and such is the one I now bestow on Ernest Caversham! As for the misguid- 
ed and unfortunate victim of your guilty and evanescent passion, I leave her to 
the bitterness of that remorse, which will infallibly rear its serpent-crestod head 
in her heart, to sting it to despair for the wrong she has inflicted on mine. Tell 
her that no protestations of innocence will convince me—that no tears will melt 
me—that no repentance will influence me. I have lost all confidence in her; 
it is for ever stifled in my bosom; and that even in the grave I shall retain a 
consciousness of her atrocity. AllI ask of you is to remove her, and every re- 
lic of her, from the abode she has so polluted, that her remembrance may never 
more meet the eye, nor her name the ear, of the miserable outraged Horace.” 
‘Oh! was there ever sorrow like unto my sorrow?” exclaimed the agonized 
girl, clasping her hands, and shedding a torrent of tears. “To be thought guil- 
ty by my husband—to be thought an adultress by the world—dreadful, most 
dreadful. Would thatI could die this moment! I must, I will write to him. 
[ can with a word convince him of my innocence. He will believe me—he will 
forgive me—he must love me again. My own Horace cannot, cannot, credit 
such gross criminality in his Agnes !” 
Emest waited patiently until the first ebullition of grief had exhausted itself ; 
then taking her passive hand, he said, in a tone of such abject resignation as 
thrilled to her inmost soul, “‘ Do, dear Agnes, do write to your husband instantly ; 
let me be the sacrifice ; I can but die—too, too happy, if by so doing I can re- 
store you to felicity again. But do not flatter yourself with such a delusion ; 
the seeds of jealousy, once sown in such a heart as his, are never, never eradi- 
cated—you must, therefore, prepare yourself for his hourly upbraidings—his 
distrust—his indifference—his hatred ; can you submit only to be an object of 
the coldest pity and toleration, in that heart where you were lately worshipped, 
idolized, and even venerated, Agnes! No, ne, no, you cannot! you would ex- 
pire with anguish !” 

‘© what is to be done? wherecan I fly from such a fate? O, mercy, mercy, 
the thought almost destroys me !”’ ; 5 mas 

«Where can you fly?” exclaimed Ernest, catching her in his arms, and 
straining her to his heart with a suffocating violence. ** Where, but with your 
slave—ihe man who has long made you the only idol of his soul!—O Agnes! 
I thought it merely friendship, but it is love—boundless, ecstatic, intoxicating 
love I feel for you, beautiful, angelic, adored woman. You must, you shall be 


mine—happy, happy Ernest !” wil 
“Yours!” she absolutely screamed, disengaging herself from his encircling 
arms ; “‘ you do love me, then! You are the villain Horace takes you to be? 
vou are the serpent that is to sting me with remorse ‘” then flinging herself 
wildly on her knees, she exclaimed franticly, ““O God, pardon me for trusting 
that man! Go, go!” she continued, seeing him still hesitate to leave her, 
“Go! your very presence fills me with shame and horror—shame at my own 
credulity, and horror that there is such @ monster on the earth. O how I thank 
thee, Heaven, for this escape! Go, go, wretch that you are, or my menials 
shall force you to obedience. I will remain here till Horace returns—I will 
fling myself at his feet—I will force him to believe my innocence, or die at 
them, blessing him still with my latest breath.” ia _ 

“ it is no use preparing for a scene,” he observed, smiling sarcastica Ys 
you need not hepe to establish your innocence by vilifying me—your becban® 
will not credit your eee he places too much reliance in my honor for yo 

ncceed with him there, madam.’ ae 

ae Reliance in your honor,” she exclaimed, with the bitterest contempt * as 
—he placed reliance in my honor ; he entrusted his own to the seas a 
wife, and he shall not be deceived in his confidence. Do not io len o 
continued, with an imposing dignity of tone and manner, “that ano ae 
injure his feelings, or my own reputation, by giving greater a hold you in 
audacity. No, [ have too sincere a regard even for bis p umaain, P 
too sovereign detestation, to allow even a word of this — Anegp ale val 
sides, the woman who cannot protect herself against the designs 
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villany, would.imfallibly fall into the snare, if surrounded by the bulwark of the 
onited universe, She must defend kerself from them, and amy if che meslty 
possesses any ine prinwiples of virtue. If I cann 
utter falechcod of that ae still resolved to banish me from his home 
and heart—” | 
“<0, as for that letter,” interrupted Emest, “your husband knows nothing 
about it, nor is he jealous of our intimacy. If the truth must be told, I wrote 
it myself. confession is jating, : ae nowt rs — oo me, 
Agnes, cruelly misled me. I thought you loved me, it was to overcome 
any latent scruples of virtue you might have, that I practised what I consider 


- ena 29 
in love only ‘a pious fraud. thought I loved you!” cried the delighted girl, 


‘“ y ter. . 
clmest some ir aries Phim, «0, if ever I felt inclined to do so, it is at 


this moment—it is now, in hearing you pronounce the blessed words, that my 
husband does not, never did suspect my innocence. Go! I pardon and forgive 
you for the torture you have inflicted on me. I owe you much for the lesson 
you have taught me. You are my first and last male confident, rest assured, 
and but for your precipitate villany, I might have fallen a victim to the impru- 
dence of making such a one. will be a warning to me for ever; may it 
have a salutary effect on your own callous and reprobate heart, Mr. Cavers- 
ham.” F 

Thus she parted for ever with her unique friend—her paragon of perfection— 
¢he man she fancied nec to her happiness: how did she shudder at her 
escape, when she discovered that he was not in the remotest degree essential to 
it—that he had seduced her imagination at the expense of her judgment, and 
that her heart was quite untouched ! . 

The recess brought Horace—his time, and his affections, back to her, in all 
the freshness of his early love, and he was both surprised and delighted to find 
that his beloved Agnes was more devoted than ever—more anticipatory of his 
wishes, more thoughtful for his happiness ; and with all that subdued tenderness 
of nature, which rendered her even more beautiful and interesting—woman ne- 
ver appearing so truly irresistible as when under the government of a shrinking 
and bashful timidity. Horace imagined it was owing to time and experience 
having matured her judgment and chastened her heart, but it arose from a holy 
gratitude to the Almighty, for having extended the helping hand to rescue her 
from the fascinations of vice. 

The fashionable journals shortly announced the departure of the Honorable 
Ernest Caversham for the continert. Horace imputed it solely to his being 
involved, and was hurt and offended that he had not sought the assistance and 
sympathy of his friendship in his pecuniary embarrassments. Agnes was con- 
scious that he had another reason for quitting England, which she kept an invio- 
lable secret, rejoicing that he had sufficient delicacy to avoid her presence after 
his base and unmanly conduct. Still she could not nelp feeling some degree of 
astonishment at the pliability of his affections, when she learnt that he was ac- 
companied in his self-imposed exile by a Jovely but most notorious tigurante of 
the Opera. Happily for her innocence, she did not know that it was ever thus 
with the sons of infamy. 

“ But virtue, as it never will be mov'd, 
Though lewdness court it in a shape of heaven, 
So lust, though to a radiant angel link’d, 


Will sate itself in a celestial bed, 


And prey on garbage.” Metropolitan for July. 








A ROMANTIC INCIDENT OF THE PENINSULAR WAR. 


It was on an autumn morning of the year 18l-,that a large number of ca- 
valry soldiers were grooming their horses in the streets of Ayllon. Some ill- 
clothed but hardy-looking infantry men were grouped about the doors of the 
houses, busily engaged in furbishing their arms, whilst here and there, at the 
corners of the streets, or in open spaces between the houses, a few greasy- 
looking individuals were superintending the preparations of the rancho,* a strong 
smelling anomalous sort of mess, contained in large iron kettles suspended over 
smoky fires of green wood. Cavalry, infantry, and cooks were laughing, jok- 
ing, singing, and talking with the gayety characteristic of the Spanish soldier, 
and which scarcely ever abandons him even in the most difficult and unfavoura- 
ble circumstances. 

The horses had been cleaned and returned to their stables; the muskets bur- 
nisked till they shone again; the rations cooked and eaten. It was past noon, 
and the rays of an October eun, which in Castile is often hotter than a July sun 
in our more temperate climate, had driven the soldiery to seek shade and cool- 
ness where bestit might be found. Some were sharing the litter of their hur- 
ses, others were stretched under trees and hedges in the outskirts of the 
town, whilst the most weary or the least difficult lay wrapped in their cloaks on 
either side of the street. A deep silence had succeeded to the previous noise. 
It was the hour of the siesta. 


Two o'clock had chimed from the church tower of Ayllon, and had been re- 
peated by the clocks of the neighbouring convents and villages, when a batta- 
lien of infantry entered the principal street, and advanced at a rapid pace to- 
wards the open square in the centre of the town, where it halted and formed 
up. A body of cavalry which followed separated into small parties, and dis- 
persed in various directions. More infantry arrived, and proceeded by detach- 
ments to occupy the stables and houses in which the troops were quartered,and 
from which they ejected the original occupants. On the first arrival of the new 
comers, the guerillas, who were lying sleeping about the streets, had started 
up in alarm; but on recognizing the grey uniforms and painted shakoes of the 
regiment of Arlanza, and the blue pelisses of the huzzars, under the orders of 
the Cura Merino, they forthe most part resumed their recumbent position, 
with allthe nonchalance of those Neapolitan lazzaroni for whom the dolce far 
niente is the sum and substance of human happiness. The less indolent re- 
mained staring at the troops as they marched by; and even when they saw 
thern entering the stables and barracks they manifested no surprise, unsuspi- 
‘ious of any hostile intention on the part of men fighting for the same cause as 
‘hemselves, and with whom they were accustomed to fraternize. Those who 
were sleeping in the houses and stables, were scarcely well awaked before 
they were thrust into the street. The whole proceeding was so rapid on the 
part of the Cura’s soldiers, and so unlooked for by those quartered in the town, 
that in less than ten minutes fifteen hundred men found themselves unarmed 
and defenceless, whilst their horses, weapons, and accoutrements were in pos- 
session of Merino’s followers. So complete was the surprise, and sv trifling 
the resistance offered, that not a life was lost, scarcely a man wounded, on 
either side. 

Whilst the astonished guerillas were asking one another what could be the 
meaning of this extraordinary conduct of Merino, that chief himself appeared, 
surrounded by several officers, and followed by a strong escort of cavalry. He 
galloped through the main street, and, halting in the plaza, received the re- 
ports of the officers who had been entrusted with the execution of the coup-de- 
main that had just been accomplished ; then, turning to a group of the disarm- 
ed who were standing by, he enquired for Colonel Principe. Before he had 
received a reply, a man rushed, bareheaded, and with a drawn sabre in his 
hand, from the doer of a neighbouring house. He stopped when he found him- 
self face to face with the Cura, and, ina voice almost inarticulate from passion, 
demanded by what authority the latter had disarmed his men and taken posses- 
sion of their quarters. , 

‘‘ By my own authority, Tomas Principe,” coolly replied Merino. ‘‘ Your 
band is one of those which do more harm to the peasant than the enemy. 
When they march, their progress is marked by rapine and violence ; and, if 
they now and then distinguish themselves by their gallantry in the field, they 
take care to counterbalance its merit by daily robberies and unlawful acts. 
Your horses and arms I have taken for my soldiers, and by this time your men 
are informed that they are disbanded and many return to their homes.” 

Merino had scarcely finished his sentence when Principe, who literally foam- 
ed at the mouth with rage, made a dash at the imperturbable priest, and dealt 
him a blow which would probably have brought the career of that celebrated 
member of the church militant to a premature terinination, had it not been in- 
tercepted by the swords of some of the Cura'sofficers. Several of the escort 
pressed forward, and the unlucky guerilla was overpowered and deprived of his 
sabre. The scuffle was scarcely over, when Marquinez, the friend and lieute- 
nant of Principe, appeared, followed by some officers and a few men of his 
corps. He was ahandsome, soldierly-looking man, in the prime of life, with 
@ highly intelligent countenance ; and, instead of showing the same excite- 
ment and headlong fury as his commandant, he saluted Merino with urbanity 
and addressed him in a somewhatironical tone. The Cura repeated what he 
had already said to Principe as to his reasons for disarming the partida. 

I am well aware, Senor Cura,” said Marquinez, ‘that some of your fullow- 
ers, weary of lurkiag in mountain caverns, have preferred leaders under whom 
shey were sure to meet with opportunities of displaying their courage in the 
plain, and revenging themselves on the invaders of their country. It is proba- 
bly to prevent further defection, and to remount your cavalry, that you have 








t The rancho, or mess of the Spanish soldiery, is generally composed of fat pork 
arlic, and rice ordry beans, according as the one ow the one aarhe ve been igmued 
or rations : the whole being plentifully seasoned with red pepper, and boiled so as to 
form a sort of thick pottage. The manner in which this is eaten is somewhat original. 
Each company is divided into messes of twenty or thirty men, and each mess forms 2 
eircle round the vessel in which their dinner has been cooked, every man with his 
bread and a large wooden spoon in his hand. They tell off by fours, and a non-com- 
missioned officer calls out *“‘ El uno,” No.1. The five or six men who have told off 
No. | take a pace to the post, ae their spoon in the kettle and resume their place in 
ng oe. ’ no hee 2, is next wo and oe the same maneuvre. After 
- 4, the turn of No. 1 comes again, 80 On tis emptied ies of 

the soldiers more or less filled. oP ans rage ety 


Pun 


thus treacherously surprised and disarmed men, who, had they been aware of fore broke the silence. ‘“ Marquinez !” was repeated in aloud ‘whisper, ‘The 
your intention, would have given ample occupation to you and the whole of , word was accompanied by a noise such as is uced by a slight blow of ion 
your forces. You have, for the moment, deprived your country of two thousand against iron. This time it was no delusion of a heated brain. Marquinez Teh, 
the least of whom is a better man than ever crossed your sad- ed to the window, and looked out as well as the grating would permit, 1 
dle. Weeshall not attempt a resistance which now would be absurd, but you | was still. The night was raw and wintry, and it was only at rare intervals that 
will have to answer to the Juntaof Cadiz for your treason.” the watery rays of the moon obtained a passage through some break in the 
The Cura smiled scornfully, but made no reply. Marquinez, after gazing heavy mantle of clouds which covered the sky. The infantry soldier on ge,_ 
steadfastly at him for a moment, turned upon his heel ; and leading, or rather try had reached the limit of his walk, and was turning to retrace his step, 
dragging along, Principe by the arm, left the plaza. The same day Merino When he arrived under the window, he allowed the bayonet on the end of hi, 
marched out of Ayllon, taking with them nearly a thousand horses, and a large musket to fall lightly against the bars through which Marquinez was |ookin 
number of muskets, sabres, and other arms. ‘and in a voice which seemed familiar to the ears of the latter, he asked 4 
Marquinez and Principe had been sergeants io the Spanish regiment of Buur- | Spanish, 
bon. were of humble extraction, and Marquinez had, in his youth, been| “Estas solo? Are you alone?” 
abarber at Madrid. Both men of great intrepidity, and some military talent,| “ Villaverde is with me, and asleep,” was the reply. 
those qualifications availed them little at a period when wealth and family inte-| ‘My bayonet is unfixed. Take it, and force the grating.” 
rest were the surest, if not the only stepping stones to advancement inthe Spa-| Marquinez seized the proffered weapon, which was only stuck on the end of 
nish army, and our two sargentos instruidos left the service with the humble the ramrod, and using the greatest possible care to avoid noise, he began to 
chevrons which their inate tad procured them soon after their arrival under the | pick out the cement and the small iron wedges by which the bars were fasten- 
colours, but which they had no hope of exchanging for the epaulette of acom- ed into the wall. It was necessary to take out all the three bars, for other. 
missioned officer. At the commencement of the Peninsular war, they joined a | wise the opening would be too small to allow the body of a man to pass; anq 
rty of guerillas, of which they soon became the leaders, and Principe, although | with no better tool than a bayonet, the task was not an easy one. At the end 
inferior in talent and education to his brother sergeant, was the first in com- | of half an hour, however, two of the bars had given way, and the prisoner had 
mand. At the period that Merino disarmed them in the manner we have des- | begun to work at the third, when the sentry, who, during this time had conti. 
cribed, the partida had acquired considerable celebrity, and although not so well nued his walk without appearing to pay any attention to what was going on jn 
disciplined as the troops of the Cura, had committed no excesses to justify the | the prison, rapidly approached the window, and in the low hurried tone in which 
step taken by the latter. Merino was jealous of their success, and annoyed at he had before spoken, exclaimed— 
the desertion of his men, many of whom had recently left his standard to join| ‘The relief is at hand; hasten, or all is lost!” At the same moment Mar. 
that of Principe. As Marquinez had predicted, however, the Regency was ex- | quinez heard in the distance the gui vive of a French soldier challenging the 
cessively angry at the unauthorized and unwarrantable conduct of the guerilla guard which was relieving the various sentries placed round the temporary 
priest, in which it was evident that he consulted his own interest more than | quarters of the troops. 
that of the service, or of the country. A severe reprimand was addressed to It is no disparagement to the often proved courage of Marquinez, to say that 
him ; but the war was raging in all its fury, the Junta had its hands full, and | in this agitating moment his heart beat with unusual quickness, whilst big 
Merino was too valuable a partizan to be dispensed with, or even disgusted. drops of perspiration covered his forehead. His hand, however, lost none of 
Moreover, the mischief done was soon repaired, in great part, by the activity | its steadiness, and he plied his bayonet with redoubled vigour, but with less 
of Marquinez. After the guerilla corps was distanded by the Cura, the two | caution than before. Fragments of stone flew from the wall as he struck and 
adventurers who had headed it found themselves with a mere handful! of follow- | delved with desperate violence. He fixed the sharp end of the weapon under 
ers, the remainder either having been sent to their villages, or having joined | the bar, and prizing as with a lever, endeavoured to force it out, when the 
Merino. Principe and Marquinez agreed to separate, and to reorganize two | bayonet, already bent by the unusual purpose to which it was applied, broke of 
bands, instead of the one which they had hitherto commanded. Principe was | short, and the point :emained in the wall. At the same instant, Villaverde, 
only moderately successful ; the free corps which he raised never amounted | awakened by the noise, which had fortunately not reached the ears of the sol. 
to above six or eight hundred men; but Marquinez, putting out all his energy, | diers in the guard-room, stood by the side of his chief, and in an instant com. 
before long found himself at the head of a strong body of cavalry, well mount- | prehended their position. Our two guerillas seized the iron bar, which was all 
ed and equipped ; and he took the field with renewed confidence, and this time | that intervened between them and liberty—between an untimely death and 
with the sole command. life of freedom and enjoyment. They tugged and wrenched at the fatal ob. 
In one of the first expeditions which he undertook, after this resurrection of | stacle, which shook but would not give way ; the heavy tread of the French. 
his partida, he enceuntered three hundred Westphalian cavalry in the French | men had become audible, when, by an almost superhuman effort, the iron was 
service, whom he totally defeated, after fighting for a whole morning, and |o- | torn from its place, and with the violence of the shock the two men reeled back 
sing a large number of men and horses. ‘The Westphalians were returning | into the centre of the room. Instantly recovering themselves, they darted 
from a reconnoissance, in which they had made several prisoners, and amongst | through the window, and stood before their deliverer, who threw down his 
others, a lady of a good family of Sahagun, and wife of a captain in the Spa- | musket, and tossing off his shako, a profusion of dark ringlets fell upon his 
nish army. This woman, during the few days which the insecurity of the | shoulders, and Marquinez recognized with astonishment the handsome features 
roads compelled her to pass in the society of Marquinez, became violently ena- | of La Collegiala. She was pale as death, but had lost none of her presence 
moured of that officer, and finally abandoned her husband and children to follow | of mind. ‘ Por aqui!’ cried she, and as the relief turned the angle of the 
him in his adventurous course of life. Endowed with masculine courage, strong | house, and entered the garden, the three fugitives bounded over a low fence, 
minded, and possessed of greater physical strength thanis usual in her sex, she | and disappeared in the obscurity. A moment afterwards, the guard, surprised 
did not hesitate to assume the costume of a hussar, and to fight by the side of | at not being challenged by the man whom they were approaching to relieve, 
the dashing guerilla to whom she had attached herself. She soon became well | halted under the window, expecting to find that sleep had overtaken the negii- 
known in the district which was the scene of operations of Marquinez’s troops | gent sentry. No sentry was there, but at a few paces distant, a dead soldier, 
by the appellation of La Collegiala, a name given to her from the circumstance | stripped of his great-coat and shako, was lying with his face against the ground. 
of her youth having been spent in a college, which exists at Valladolid, for the | The long rank grass on which he was extended was wet with blood. He had 
education of the female children of noble families. She had already been enga- | received a stab in the back which had pierced through to his heart. 
ged in several skirmishes, and had displayed a degree of courage which had| In less than an hour after Marquinez was carried off by the French, La Col- 
gained for her the rank of an officer, and the respect and admiration of the hardy legiala had set out with a squadron in order to rescue him. This force, which 
soldiers amongst whom she lived, when an opportunity occurred of proving her | included every man in the cantonment, was deemed sufficient, the peasant 
devotion and attachment to the man for whom she had sacrificed her fair fame | laving reported the captors as not exceeding fifty in number. La Collegiala 
and her domestic ties. made sure of overtaking them before they reached Valladolid, to which city, 
It was in the early part of the month of March. A succession of heavy rains | from the road thev had taken, she had no doubt they would proceed. After 
had nearly suspended all military operations in the plains of Valladolid and Pa- | four or five hours’ hard riding, the Spaniards had gained considerably on those 
lencia. Marquinez’s hussars, at this time nearly two thousand in number, were | they were in pursuit of, when they met with some muleteers, who informed 
in cantonments in some small villages a few leagues to the right of the high-| them that they were not above ten minutes in rear of the French, but that the 
road from Burgos to Valladolid, and were awaiting the return of fine weather to | latter must have already joined the main body, whose advanced posts were 
recommence the campaign. The activity and intrepidity of their leader had | about a mile off. This was a crushing blow to the hopes of La Collegiala. A 
caused him to become a formidable opponent to the French generals, who were moment’s reflection, however, was sufficient for her to take a resolution. She 
anxious to rid themselves of nearly the only chief who ventured to attack them | struck off the road, and’after a few minutes’ march across the country, halted, 
on equal terms in the plain, and frequently came off the conqueror. For Mar- | and formed up the squadron ina ploughed field. Then, stripping off her richly- 
quinez, disdaining the more cautious syste of mountain warfare adopted by | furred pelisse and embroidered forage-cap, she replaced them by a coarse woollen 
other guerilla leaders, had not raised any infantry, but kept the open country | jacket and felt hat, which she had procured from one of the muleteers. Fa- 
with his light cavalry. Several of the French moveable columns had been | voured by the darkness of the night, she passed unobserved through the French 
roughly handled by him, and their dragoons sabred and put to the route by vigo | pickets, and, attracted by the lights in the windows of the guard-room and of 
rous charges headed by the intrepid guerilla. the colonel’s quarters, she directed her steps to the very garden on which Mar- 
During the few weeks that Marquines was compelled to remain inactive, the | quinez’s prison looked out. Concealed amongst some shrubs, she heard the 
French caused his position to be reconnoitred by their spies, and devised a plan | orders given the sentry ; and convinced that the prisoner whom he was direct- 
for seizing his person. The villages and hamlets in which the cavalry were | ed to guard could be no other than Marquinez himself, she immediately formed 
quartered were spread over a considerable extent of country. So large a num- | a plan for his rescue, the partial success of which we have already seen. 
ber of horses would hardly have found sufficient forage or stabling had they been The fugitives were not fifty yards from the village, when they heard the 
all concentrated on one point ; and as the roads were cut up, and the fields sod- | French drums beat to arms. The troops turned out in an instant ; a body of 
den by the rain, there was no apprehension entertained of any rapid march or | cavalry was sent to patrol the road, whilst parties of infantry hastened in all di- 
surprise on the part of the French, who had their advanced posts in the neigh- | rections to endeavour to intercept the flight of the prisoners. Amidst the din 
bourhood of Valladolid. Two ofthe numerous villages occupied by the hussars | and confusion, the voice of the French colonel might be heard, exciting his 
were nearly a league in advance of the others, and placed on either skirt of a | men by the promise of large rewards for the recapture of the notable patti- 
large oak wood. The road from the one to the other of these cantonments de- | zan who had thus eluded his vigilance. Meantime, Marquinez and his aide-de- 














scribed a curve round the front of the wood, and at a central point was crossed 


joined at a distance of a mile or two a country road leading to Valladolid. It 
was at this spot that it was proposed to surprise Marquinez, who, with the Col- 


by atrack which, in one direction, ledin amongst the trees, and in the other | 


| camp, guided by La Collegiala, laboured through the heavy ground ; now fall- 
| Ing into ditches, now stumbling over stumps of trees and other objects which 
| their haste and the darkness prevented them from seeing. They fortunately 
| passed the pickts before the intelligence of their escape had reached those ad- 


legiala, and a hundred horse, had taken up his quarters in the village on theright vanced posts, the officers in command of whieh, hearing the drums beat to 
of the wood. | arms, and not knowing the nature of the alarm, kept their men together, instead 

About dusk, oa a@ stormy evening, Marquinez, attended by an aide-de-camp, | of extending them right and left, which would probably have ensured the taking 
was returning to his quarters, after having visited several of the cantonments. | of the three Spaniards. At length, covered with mud and panting for breath, 


On arriving at the part of the road described above, he found his further pro- | Marquinez and his companion reached the squadron, which was stil! formed up 
gress impeded by a tree which had fallen across the narrow way in such a man-|in the field where La Collegiala had left it. Two men dismounted; 
‘ : : | . me ‘ ° 
ner that its branches, covered with dead leaves, and matted with ivy, formed a | Marquinez and Villaverde sprang into their saddles, and the little party of 


sort of hedge too high for the horses to leap, and too strong for them to break | hussars moved off across the country in good order, and as fast as the 
through. he two horsemen dismounted, and began to open themselves a pas- | heavy ground would permit. At the same instant they heard the clatter 
sage by lopping the boughs with their sabres, when their arms were suddenly | of the horses’ hoofs of the French dragoons as they galloped along the road, 
seized from behind, and before they could turn their heads they were surrounded | which ran about half musket-shot to the left of their own line ‘of march. 
by a dozen dismounted dragoons, whose numbers quickly overcoming all resis- | This, however, caused no uneasiness to Marquinez, who knew that the enemy's 
tance, the Spaniards were thrown down and pinioned. A troop of French ca- | cavalry, unacquainted with the country,would not venture to leave the road, and 
valry emerged from the wood, the men who had effected the capture remounted, | he was sure of being able to keep well ahead of the infantry, who, in their tury, 
and Marquinez and his aide-de-camp, being bound to their saddles and placed | could not prudently advance too far from the main body. He reckoned, there- 
between four dragoons, with their carbines unslung and ready for action, the | fore, of being soon out of reach of the enemy, when the march of the Spaniards 
whole party started off at a sharp trot in the direction of Valladolid. The only | was suddenly arrested by a broad and deep water course, with high and perpen 
witness of the affair was a peasant belonging to the village in which Marqui- dicular banks. In vain did they ride up and down, and lose some minutes in ene 
nez had his quarters, and who was about a hundred yards behind that chief when | deavouring to find a place at which to pass this new obstacle to their progress. 
he dismounted. His first movement, when he sawthe French was to throw | The French infantry were approacLing ; the torches which they carried showing 
himself on the ground behind some bushes, and as soon as the last of the | like so many crimson spots through the thick mist arising from the wet and mal 
troopers had disappeared, he left his place of concealment, and hastened to _ shy ground. Already the officers might be heard directing the search, and giving 
give the alarm. | orders to their men. The only remaining chance was to return to the high-r0a 
_Tosupport the troop of dragoons that had been sent on this hazardous expe- | before they were perceived by the infantry, and trust to a bold charge to break 
dition, two battalions and a squadron of French had advanced seven or eight | through the dragoons, which were in their front. The road was soon gained, 
leagues from their own lines, and had taken upa position in a hamlet about the | and the hussars crossed the wooden bridge which was there thrown over the 
same distance from Marquinez’s cantonments. It was an hour before midnight | water-course, and which gave out a hollow sound under their horses’ feet. The 
when the party which had formed the ambuscade joined the main body, after a infantry heard the noise, but paid no attention to it, taking the Spaniards for ®2- 
rapid march over detestable roads and a heavy country. The horses were knock- | other patrol sent out from the village. The same mistake was made by the 
ed up, and unable to proceed without a few hours’ repose. Their captain having | dragoons, whom Marquinez overtook a few hundred yards further, in a wide patt 
reported this to his commanding-officer, at the same time that he announced to | of the road. The officer in command had slackened his pace when he hear 
him the successful issue of the enterprise, received orders to refresh his men other cavalry approaching, thinking it might probably bring some order ; hut not 
and horses, and to hold himself in readiness to march an hour before daybreak. | for a moment supposing that an enemy had got between him and the headquarte!s 
Meantime the prisoners were placed in a room on the ground floor of the house | he had so recently left. He was awakened from his security by the voice ° 
in which the French colonel was lodged. The door of their temporary prison | Marquinez. ‘A ellos!’ shouted the guerilla, and his men rushed sabre in hat 
opened ona large corridor, then used as a guard-room, and the small unglazed | upon the French, who, taken by surprise, were thrown one upon the other, 40 
aperture which gave light and air to the apartment, was traversed by three mas- | a dozen of them cut off their horses before they had made the slightest resiss- 
aive iron bars, placed parallel to each other, and firmly rivetted inte the stone ance. A panic seized the remainder, who, being prevented by the darkness from 
wall. For additional security, and to preclude all possibility of escape a sentry ; distinguishing the aumber of their opponents, imagined themselves betraye¢s 
was placed in a sort of garden on which the window looked out. _and surrounded by a very superior foree. The greater part leaped their horses 
The young officer who had been taken at the same time as Marquinez, weary | over the hedges and low stone walls on either side of the road, and fled in every 
with the day's exertions, soon fell asleep in one of the three or four rickety direction. Some few threw down their arms, and begged for quarter ; but the 
chairs which composed nearly the whole furniture of the room. His chief did guerillas were not in a merciful mood, and prisoners would have been 40 incum- 
not seem inclined to follow his example but paced up and down apparently brance on the long march they had before them. The pursued became 10 their 
wrapt inthought. His monotonous promenade had lasted nearly an hour, when | turn the pursuers, and Marquinez hai to exert his authority to prevent his sol- 
he thought he heard his name pronounced. He started and listened, but no diers from dispersing in chase of the runaways, a chase that would probably 
sound reached his ears save the measured step of the sentinel under his window, have led some of them into the middle of the French infantry. 
and the burden of an old French chanson 4 boire, which one of the men on|  Marquinez reached his cantonments at daybreak, and at the sa 
guard was trolling out, with a voice more remarkable for power than melody. French commenced their march back to Valladolid, not a little crest- 
Marquinez threw himself intoa chair, and attributing to an excited imagination events of the night. bled 
the words which he had fancied he heard, appeared disposed to imitate his aide- A few days after the incident we have related, the approach of spr ing enabl 
de-camp, whe was forgetting in sleep the — of his position, and the pro- Marquinez to take the field. After one of the first skirmishes shared '9 by bis 
bable death that awaited him. The eyes of the captive guerilla were begin- | troops, twe or three men deserted to him from the French, and by their ow? a 
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ning to close, and his head to sink upon his breast, when the same voice as be- sire were iacorporated into a squadron of hussars. One of these men, 2 
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self particularly remarked by his smart and soldierly bearing,and 
“hatred of the French, whom he constantly execrated, pie bee his 

*) et wish was to revenge on them some part of the ill treatment he had re- 
7 at their hands. Effectively, in one ox two affairs, he displayed so much 
- and blood-thirstiness that he attracted the notice of Margquinez, who at- 
‘hod him to his person as an orderly. The zeal of the deserter redoubled, 
ace exhibited that boundless devotion to his general so naturally felt by every 


— — 
nan made him 
eu. 


ved 
ceéiy® 


courage ant 


wwe soldier for an indulgent master and gallant chief. 
-, was some months later that the hussars of Marquinez, being in the neigh- 
“coo of Palencia, their leader had occasion to visit that town, and he set out, 
ended only by his German orderly. At a certain distance from the above- 
"med place, and-when the road, running between two hills, is shaded by a row 
oe beech-trees, the travellers came to one of those ancient fountains, not 
“= on in Spain, and which seem to have been erected with the double ob- 
* administering to the thirst of the wayfarer, and of inviting him to solicit, 
ver, a blessing on his journey. On the upper part of a mossy and time- 
* Jab of grey stone, placed perpendicularly against the rocky bank which 
Jered the road, was rudely sculptured in relievo a representation of the Vir- 
ory holding the infant Jesus in her arms. From a broken wooden spout, 
>. protruded from the same stone at about the height of a man from the 
a gushed forth a stream of water of erystal clearness, which fell bubbling 
: cparkling into a granite trough below, while the vicinity of the fountain had 
*nraged tae growth of a profusion of hedge flowers, which decked the 
“ies 3 and sides of the road, and perfumed the air with their wild and delicious 
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rance. 
<. this cool and pleasant spot—a sort of oasis onthe hot sandy road along 
sh he had been riding—Marquinez drew rein, and loosening his horse’s 
--astplate, allowed the animal to plunge his mouth and nostrils in the trough. 
Wn lst his charger was drinking—an operation rendered somewhat difficult by 
‘larve and severe bit—the orderly continued to move forward, until he had 
Jy diminished the distance usually kept between an officer and his attend- 
When he arrived within a couple of paces of the fountain, he silently drew 
from his holster, took a deliberate aim atthe head of Marquinez, and 
ithe trigger. The bullet split the skull of the unfortunate Spaniard, who 
forward on his horse’s neck, and then rolled to the ground, striking in 
. yl] against the stone basin. The assassin sprarg from his saddle, and stood 
»rhis victim with a sharp short dagger in his hand. He had no occasion to 
The teeth of the guerilla chieftain were set firmly against each other, 
«J a slight froth stood upon his lips. The independence of Spain had lust one 
+3 most gallant defenders. 
nthe news of this cowardly deed reached Marquinez’s comrades, the lat- 
{not hesitate to attribute it to the French general Boyer, from whose co- 
ie German had deserted. It would be unjust, however, to lay the insti- 
f so foula murder at the door of abrave officer without some better 
than mere suspicions. One thing is certain—that when the murderer, 
afer some hair-breadth escapes, succeeded in rejoining the French, he received 
ficer’s commission, as a reward for having rid them of so troublesome and 
active an enemy. 
Shortly after Marquinez’s death, La Collegiala, with thirty or forty men, de- 
serted to Valladolid, then held by the French. Those who knew her best, were 
able to discover or imagine any possible reason for so extraordinary an act. 
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Some few, indeed, supposed that she had taken this step as the only means by 

ich she could hope to find an opportunity of revenging the death of her lo- 
yer; and they predicted that many days would not elapse ere La Collegiala 
vould return to the Spanish lines with the blood of Marquinez’s assassin on her 
knife blade. If this supposition was the correct one, if such was the motive 
which induced her to abandon the cause of her country, she was unable to ac- 
complish her design; for,a few days after her desertion, the order came from 
Napoleon to send back to France all the foreign troops in the French service, 
for the purpose of their being disbanded, Italians. Poles, and Germans, were 
all seut across the frontier, and with them marched the murderer of Marquinez. 

La Collegiala continued with the French, and commanded, with the rank of 
:ptain, a band of about a hundred irregular cavalry, composed of the men who 
had deserted with her, and of others who subsequently came over. On the eva- 


)f Spain by the French troops, which occurred soon afterwards, she ac- 
companied them, and remained in France till an amnesty was published, of which 
sie took advantage, and returned to her own country. Bidding adieu to her mas- 
culine dress and habits, she became exceedingly devout, and gave up the whole 
of her time to religious exercises and the education of her children—a more 
praiseworthy than poetical terminatiun to the career of the adventurous amazon 
who had shared the hardships and perils of Marquinez the guerilla. 

Blackwood’s Magazine for July, 1841. 








THE CONDEMNED CELLS AT NEWGATE. 


PASSAGES FROM THE ORDINARY'’S NOTE BOOK. 








Che governor of Newgate was seated at dinner as his deputy came into the 

om, saying, “‘ Here’s that scoundrel Haynes again made his appearance.” 

‘A prisoner?” 

“Yes, with two others, committed for a burglary, attended with such violence 
that life is despaired of.”’ 

“Lock him up by himself, and I will be in the interior immediately. He 
must not escape this time, though I have no doubt he will be desirous of play- 

gis old part over again; he shall not, however, if I can prevent it, swear 
any more lives away here. The last was indeed amelancholy business. He 


’ 


ieserves—— 

While the governor was yet speaking, a turnkey entered, to say that Haynes 
jad expressed a wish to see him immediately, and that he had already been 
‘ocked up ir a separate cell at his own request. “He was afraid,’’ added the 
man, “to go into the master’s yard, ’cause there’s plenty as knows him there ; 
and as | was afraid of mischief, I let him have his way.” 

/n 4 short time the ordinary, the governor, and his deputy, proceeded together 
to the prisoner’s cell. 

“ Well, Haynes,” said the governor, “‘ what alias are we to give you this 
tme' New accomplices, too, I hear. Never at a loss,eh?t As fast as you 
sen! the old ones out of the way, you have others ready fur business. But 
what have you brought us this time? ‘Town or country fands? Are they 
cowny or green’ T dare say you can tell us all about them.” 

_ “Bad ‘uns, sir,” replied the prisoner,— bad ’uns, sir. I aman unlucky fel- 
ow; Lalways picks up with the worst; and I’m such an easy fool, that they 
leads me into anything.” . 

“Do you,” said the ordinary, “remember, Haynes, what I said to you when 
‘ast we parted ?” 

. “Why, you said, I should soon be here again,” replied the man. 

“And what answer did you make?” inquired the ordinary. 

; “L said, sir,” drawled out the prisoner, *‘that it was a long iane that had no 
‘urhing ; but really, sir, I am brought into these scrapes through others.” 
[ know it—I know it,” interrupting him, said the governor; “but what do 
you Want with me so soon after your arrival?” 
Why, sir, you see it’s what may be called a bad job; they have knocked 
“de Man about so, I’ve been quite consarned, and wouldn’t had it happen anyhow, 
could a stopped ’em: I’m really sorry for the poor gemman.” 

_ Sorry that you are here you mean,” said the ordinary. 

‘I'm sorry, and would have hindered them, so help 

“No swearing ; we have already had too much of that,”’ continued the ordi- 
sary. “Are we to understand, however, that you have had nothing to do 
with ‘Als unfortunate gentleman's ill-usage, and that you are quite innocent?” 

_ ettainly, sir, I am quite innocent—quite,” replied the prisoner. 

‘ Well, let us hear what you have got to say ?”” said the governor. 

__. 8y, sir! why they pretty near murdered the poor man outright, and ought 
N ry hanged for it, that’s my opinion ; and that's the long and the short of it. 
re wilt I be backward in telling the truth about it, if it’s agreeable, and they 
*ays me the reward, as is all right in these matters, you know, sir.” 
+ This reply had been anticipated from the fellow’s known character. He was 
ae if he had any particulars of the affair to communicate at that mo- 
"an to which he answered with a look of cunning brutality,— 
oan » No! that’s not the right way of going on ; let's first hear about the re- 
ard, and t’other matter” (meaning the pardon). “You must make me a pro- 
rs’ Witness; you know Tam down to these things, ‘cause, you see, I have been 
acaeae and always does the thing that’s right, as long as they does the 
of ime me for my services,” concluded the monstrous villain, putting on anair 
“portance, as priding himself on his tact in driving a bargain.” 
sho). @Ppear extraordinary to many persons that the officers at Newgate 
Pe hold conferences of this nature with such desperate characters ; but their 
Pee. vise will cease when it is considered that imprisonment, under a sense of 
ner.) e Superinduces the mind to oscillate between rigid obstinacy at one 
rence, and resolutions to make a full confession of crimes at another. Whence 
to). {+ Seatlemen who are zealous in their duties never suffer an opportunity 
= ‘Ost of granting an interview, especially when the request comes in a dt 
\“Snner trom the prisoner. But conversations with untried prisoners on 
prc 4 hee oro against them never can tend to werk any ill, while in 
Lut or insananandi ; ra - —— oy penpeses, a0. SenaneP 
acts, which may dao 7 made without some statement, of real or assumed 
Re Rees. quently be rendered available in the examination of other 
rg. Connected with the case. 
ee ay yet ae name he was first known by, though a pseu- 
ed king's evid, one he was then in Newgate under—had twice been ad- 
&* evidence at the Old Bailey,—the last time causing the death of 
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two men that subsequent information proved to have been innocent, at least of 
the offence for which they suffered. his, however, proper to state it was net 
known at the time that he, Haynes, was the same person that had been admitted 
king’s evidence on a former occasion; but before he was committed this last 
time, not only had this fact been ascertained, but that of his having been ad- 
mitted as king’s evidence on two other occasions in the provinces. In all these 
cases g reward had been received, and sentence of death been executed on those 
he had impeached. 

_ We have seen the manner in which he was disposed to treat his last affair. It 
18 a question whether he had not at this time actually persuaded himself that 
he was looked on by the administrators of the law as useful in obtaining con- 
Victions. 

Totally barren of any sense of justice himself, he could not comprehend 
what difference it could make to the judges, so long as they had a man to sen- 
tence, whether the right or the wrong man went to the scaffold. Although there 
remains not a doubt of the identity of this felon—indeed, he subsequently ad- 
mitted, as we shall see, that he was the same man that had formerly impeached 
at the Old Bailey—the alteration in his countenance between the first and last 
time of his committal to Newgate, a period of seventeen years, exceeds al] 
credibility, except with those who have had frequent opportunities of witnessing 
the havoc that crime is capable of making on the human face divine. ‘ 

Those who recollected him describe him to have possessed not only a good, 
but a pleasing countenance, for one of his class of life (his first employment in 
London was that of a porter). 

_“Thave seen,” said an old superannuated turnkey, “many faces altered by 
time and trouble, but none to the like of this I knew him when his skin looked 
as if it could blush, and he couldn't help it; but these were days before he 
swore away the poor fellows’ lives. His face is now like the hide of a rhinoce 
ros, hard, nobbled, aud callous; and I suppose his heart is like it. Nothing 
moves him. When he liesdown he puts me in mind of an old figure-head of a 
ship ; he’s the same asa log of wood, or a man cut eut of stone, only he smokes 
and speaks.” 

Observation had made this turnkey a philosopher, as far as a knowledge of 
the human countenance was concerned. 

Haynes's countenance was as adamant, sealed in imperturbability ; it reflected 
but one fixed expression of determinedness to dare the worst that either his God or 
man could inflict on him. He was severely reproachied with an eaumeration of 
his manifold and enormous crimes, and then informed that his evidence would not, 
could not, be received. Those who addressed him might with equal effect have 
spoken to the stone walls of his cell; he remained unmoved, muttering only, 
as the door was closed on him, “ Well I know one thing, whatever any body 
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ed it. They were standing with their backs tow 

ly engaged as not to ~— Ay him :— ants bimyiand were so camest- 

’ Ln . don’t ay - !” said one tu the other. 
es !” replied the other; ‘th as well say that ; 

bad luck, she never knows when to Weve off! It's bad ana ie to taeet ‘ 
but to be hanged with the biggest nose that ever lived, beats all ! Sach an eut- 
and-out nose too; the devil’s own varmint, you know! Why the whole place 
stinks of brimstone ever since he has been in it. The fellow wou'd hang hil own 
father and mother for a pot of beer. I should be ashamed to beseen in the same 
town with him, let alone making an end of the game in his company. Why 
didn’t they put the fellow into a cell by himself, and there have smothered him 
ough away from every body, and not bring him among men true to one another!”” 

“ ~4 a rome oe the vn starting as with a new cause of alarm, “ they 
generally locks up them in the same line of busi 
should be arnt He the same cell with him to-sighs!” a eta egg 

_“T won't have it, any how: they shall murder me outright first!’ vociferated 
his companion. as he caught the eye of the eheriff, who was nearthem. Then 
advancing, and making a bow, said, “ Sir, I beg pardon, but they have brought 
into the yard the biggest villain alive, and I hope you'll give orders that we 
sha’n’t be screwed in the same cell with him, it will be disgrace enough to be 
seen on the planks with him.” 

_ “ He’s a nose, sir,” said his companion, parenthetically ; the other continu- 
ing— 

‘He not only sold all his pals, but he murdered them as he kno wed never 
done nothing with him, nor warn’t in his own line at all.” 

‘* He’s the devil’s own child!’ chimed in the other. “ Nobody as knows 
what's right, will look at him. He poisons the very ground he treads on. It'll 
ve a scandal to be seen at the gallows in his company !” 

_““Perhaps it may,” replied the sheriff. ‘ Until now, I was not aware of the 
aicety of your feelings ; but since you have mentioned it, I will give directions 
that your request shall be attended to, and that you shall not be annoyed by bad 
company at night.” s 

“Thank you, sir; thank you!” replied the fastidious companivns in crime. 
“You may depend on it he’s a bad ’un!” concluded one; * A very bad *un !” 
respunded the other; ‘“‘ The worst sort of bad ’uns in all the world, sir!’ they 
both called out as the sheriff walked away. 

, We now turn to the approver. Good and evil, beauty and deformity, even 
right and wrong, every thing in this life, is comparative—nothing is absolute. 
All the classes,—yea, all the individuals, look down on others from some pedes- 
tal on which their imagination has placed them, as being inferior in virtue or 
talent. Those that the law has not denounced as bad may justly pride them- 











says, things will turn out as they will.” And as the ponderous lock and bolts 
were made fast, and he was reassured of his safe custody, he threw himself on | 
the floor to court oblivious forgetfulness in sleep. 

Haynes had achieved this the foulest of all murders,—a murder that gives life 
to the foulest of all crimes. 

‘Times were,’’ says the poet, “ when the brains were out the man would die.” | 
Happy would it be for society if, when the conscience were extinct, the body be- 
came inert. This approver had still the disposition and the ability, had he not 
in this instance been circumvented, to accumulate crime upon crime. He had | 
heard the evidence adduced, on which he and his associates had been commit- | 
ted ; and had on their way to the prison, found an opportunity to say, ‘‘ Stand | 
fast, my boys! we shall be safe before a jury. No ’peaching, and all will be 
right. We know they can bring no more evidence; and what they have isn’t 
worth adump. Now let us swear to be true to one another.” 

Mutual pledges of faith to each other were then given; and in less than an 
hour after this, the conference above detailed was held in his cell. 

His two associates were then unknown in Newgate, a peculiar recommenda- 
tion there ; one of them, too, was much the younger of the others. He it was | 
that was selected, as the least guilty, and who accepted the offer of becoming 
king’s evidence. When Haynes was informed of this he said, ‘‘ Good luck to 
him ; I’ve had my turn, it’s now his! But how much money is he to have? | 
Tell him I hope he won’t forget to stump up for beer and tobacco, till we are 
safe off hishands. Don’t forget to say it can’t be for long, as there is a croker 
in the business, and they always make short work over them.”’ 

The character of the felon to whom this message was sent will be best ex- 
plained by giving the answer he returned by the turnkey who delivered it :— 

‘Tell him,” said he, putting a shilling into the man’s hand, ‘that’s the last 
bob [have got in the world; but if Kate comes in call-time to-day, he shall have 
some more to-morrow, if she pawns her smock for it !”” 

On ancther occasion, when he received another shilling, Haynes said, *‘ Tell 
him he’s a trump, and that I'don’t fret at his good luck. It can’t now be made 
better or worse : things willalways tumble vut as they will, and no b y par- 
son can alter them.” 

Did your pages admit of thieves’ phraseology, we might astonish some of our 
readers ; but as we should at the same time disgust them, the descriptive lan- 
guage of criminal colloquies, as far as we are concerned, must in a great part 
be lost to the world. 

The deceased gentleman’s servant was the only evidence examined on 
the trial of these burglars, excepting the one that was admitted king’s evi- 
dence ; and he was the only one the servant could identify, describing him as 
having acted more violently and brutal towards her than the others ; so that in 
this instance, a desperate villain escaped punishment, and was turned loose to 
commit fresh outrages on society. By the way, it is worthy of note that, for a 
long series of years, all the burglars who had been admitted as evidence against 
their accomplices returned to Newgate on charges of enormous atrocity. 

In this case the approver prevaricated so much on the question of which struck 
the fatal blow, that the jury found the prisoners guilty of burglary only, on which 
verdict they were both sentenced to suffer death. 

During the whole of the trial, which was a lengthened one, neither of them 
spoke a word, or moved a muscle of the countenance ; what were the inward work- 
ings of their feelings, none could judge by any indices of their expression. Sullen, 
and apparently apathetic, they both walked to the cell-yard, where there were al- 
ready six other malefacturs expecting to suffer the extreme penalty of the law. 

At a period when numbers were confined in the cells at Newgate together, and 
that number has amounted to nearly sixty, nothing could be more striking to an 
observer, than the extraordinary interest with which each malefactor viewed the 
last condemned, as they came in from the sentence of the court, and became oc- 
cupants of that soul-chilling and ominous compartment of the prison, 

The first felon that entered, at the commencement of a session, into the cells, 
was named Baa; alluding to the sheep that first enters the butcher’s slaughter- 
house, and tempts all the others to follow his steps. As each made his entrée, 
the rest never failed to crowd round to view his person and ascertain his de- 
meanor, eagerly watching for every word as it was uttered. So powerfully did 
their curiosity impel them to push forward and obtain a sight of a new comer, 
that frequent quarrels arose out of their impetuous motions. 

If we seek for the causes of this anxiety, we must consider that the prospect 
of death lies on the mind like a leaden weight ; and that any incident is eagerly 
caught at, if it be only fora moment, to escape from its full and entire pressure 
—that is, when the thoughts are wholly on its horrors. Whence it is, that no 
tales ornarratives of adventures are listened to with so much intense interest as 
those told in the wards belonging to the Newgate cells. ‘ 

Again, we must consider that the situation of a man awaiting the execution of 
a sentence of death, is always of intense interest to those about him, and who 
ministers tohis wants. He, therefore, is soon made conscious that his conduct 
and demeanor are watched and reported; and as few can, in such a dreadful 
state, shape out a course entirely satisfactory to themselves, all are anxious to 
seek for models in others similarly situated, by which they may either regulate 
or justify their own conduct. 

In another point of view, they may be likened to travellers on the verge of a 
dreaded and dreary desert, over which they must pass, but are pausing in the 
in the hope of gaining courage by travelling incompany. The cordemned often 
times, tooy appear to be big with expectation that new-comers will bring them 
some more satisfactory particulars than they possess of the dangers they are 
destined to eucounter, whether bravely or fearfully met. : 

When Haynes and his companion entered the yard, all the convicts rusned 

forward to meet them; but the sight of the sheriff, with his massive gold chain, 
restrained them for a moment. As they passed, one said, “ ‘lwo more knocked 
down!” Another, speaking aloud at the sheriff as he passed him, “ Rare top- 
ping times these. Gallows work going on in that there court of yours!” A 
third whispered to his neighbor, “Two cracksmen very near, I hear, getting 
ditch-water for their soup !” alluding to the chance they had escaped of being 
found guilty of murder, and the former custom of giving murderers water from 
a neighoring ditch to drink, between the period of sentence and that of execu- 
tion. 
All reached the ward, the sheriff paused to speak to a prisoner, when Haynes, 
who was rear him, tore a silk handkerchief from his neck, and threw it at the 
wardsman, exclaiming, “ There, you ' that cost a half-quid ; tip over a 
half-bull for it, and let us have some beer and tobacco !”’ Then turning to the 
sheriff continued, ‘* We shall have time, I suppose, for a pipe before the body- 
spatchers are here. Come, be alive! that cursed dock ist e dryest place I was 
ever in. Come, I say, be quick! you know your time Is short ; we be like tra- 
vellers by the coach. stopping for a wet on the road. The sheriffs’ jarvey will 
soon be calling out for us, so make haste !” a 

The sheriff essayed to frown this brutal fellow dewn, but failing, he took the 
man he was speaking to into the yard, where, young in office as he was, he was 
surprised by overhearing the following conversation between two malefactors 











selves on not being among the body of criminals ; but criminals ore not without 
their comparisons, from which they derive consolation. They live and move in 
a class that offers them as many opportunities for scanning and censuring, or ap- 
plauding the conduct of their compeers, as are to be found in any petty coterie 
or village in the country. None, in their own estimation, are so vile as others; 
even Haynes, as he sat with his pipe surrounded and reproached, as he at first 
was, by nis fellow-prisoners with perfidy of the blackest kind towards his com- 
panions, undertook with confidence the task of justification. 

‘‘ Now,” said he, finishing a draught of beer, “let’s hear what this is all about 
Out with it, don’t be mealy-mouthed over it !”’ 

“Well,” replied the malefactor who had spoken to the sheriff, “ there are 
ugly stories afloat about your ’peaching. Remember poor Long Tom, Owen 
Hag, Jack Hal, and Sandy Bill, besides ad 

‘* Now stop, and hear my story about Sandy Bill. Somebody said just now, 
what's worse nora nose? Why I'll tell ye. He who, after his pal puts him 
up to a good job, saves his life, grabs the swag, and then puts him in the hole. 
Now that’s how Sandy Bill sarved me. But I'll tell youthe story—all gospel , 
as safe as I means to drink this beer,”’ holding out a quart pot; ‘‘aad when 
you're fly to the matter, you'll whistle a t’other side of your mouth, Mr. Know- 
all! Poor Sandy! many’s the mile I’ve padded with him when Oliver was not 
at home. He was the best pal to do business witheut a glim I ever knowed. 
He could almost see throughfa brick wall. I couldn’t a-thought he’d serve me 
ashe did. It happened once that three of my pals were all pulled up at once ; 
two were topped, and t’other lagged. Now just at that time I was fly toa good 
job, but it wanted four hands, so I goes to Sandy and lets him into it, he agree- 
ing to find the other two hands. Well, he brought them. The crib to be 
cracked was fourteen miles down north, where there was a barker to be silenc- 
ed. So we starts one off first with nux vum.—grub to stach his noise ; and 
then we other three, togged like costers, toddled after in a pea-drag, with sacks. 
Going along we got a hundred of cabbages. One staid in a field with the drag, 
while [led with the other two. It was a swell crib, and I thought would have 
taken longer than it did; but the job was got over pretty tidily enough, and a 
good swag of plate there was, with other things to stow in thedrag. Sandy had 
got the last and best load on his back; while I, with the darky, was luoking out 
behind to see if all remained quiet ; for we had done the business so well, that 
none had been rousted out of their snoose. Presently I stagged a man between 
Bill and me; he had a gun, and he was holding it in his hands as he dogged 
Bill, the same as if he was ready to fire. ‘Ho, ho!’ said I to myself, ‘it’s all 
up if I don’t do somethingnow ! So I, to put an end on it, gets up close to him 
as he stopped against a tree, to watch how they were lumping the cabbayes on 
over the swag, and quietly gives him a bit of cold steel. The b y busy fool 
turned out to be a gamekeeper’s journeyman, who was going home to bed in- 
stead of minding the preserves. You may be sure we tipped the tit the whip 
after this. ‘Bill,’ said I, after we had got into the highroad, ‘the croker will 
lie still enough there till daylight, when we shall be safe at home ; but as it’s a 
heavy job, for certain there will be a great stink over it, you know as well as I 
do, crackmen should never know one another, let alone being seen together ; 
so let one go home with the cabbages, and all part to find their way home by 
different roads.’ 

“* That’s good!’ cried Sandy ; ‘and I don’t mind taking charge of the drag 
myself. Once through Holloway Gate, it'll be all right.’ 

** Well, from that hour I never got a mag for my night’s work. He meant to 
put me in the hole all along. Now was I right or wrong in’peaching’ If dog 
will eat dog, why shouldn’t one have a dinner as well as another *” 

‘* But about the croker?” called out one of his fellow-prisoners. 

“Oh, the croker!” replied Haynes; ‘ why 'twas he the reward was offered 
about ; and what matters who did or who didn’t do it; wasn’t we all in it, and 
wasn’t it for the good of al! that the keeper’s man was silenced?” 

Most of the jury before whom this case was laid simultaneously erclaimed, 
“Putting a pal what does his duty in the hole is the wickedest thing a man can 
do:” ergo, they settled it that it was worse than ’peaching. ‘Besides,’ said 
one of the more logical reasoners of the party, “‘no man never has any excuse 
for putting his pal in the hole, while *peaching may be a fair ground for taking 
revenge.” 

‘‘ How many were topped for that job !” said one of those who had inveighed 
so much against Haynes. 

“Only Sandy Bill,” was the prompt reply. 

“What then became of the others !’’ said the querist. 

‘‘The others! Oh, poor fellows! they were put in the hole too, along with 
me. But when the proclamation was out, one was in prison at Norwich Castle, 
and t’other bolted, so I said nothing about them ; ’capse that, you know, wouldn’t 
have made the reward any more. But that was a funny business of them two 
I’m talking about, and shows the judges’ sense up. Seeing as how they had 
been sarved, and hearing of the reward, they went into the country, poor fel- 
lows, to get out of the way; but having no master to put ’em up to proper 
work, they mast go after cacklers, and one got grabbed.” 

The case to which this malefactor alluded, and described in his own way, will 
be better conveyed in the words of Sir Samuel Romilly, who mentioned it in 
the House of Commons, in answer to a speech delivered maintaining that the 
laws should be rendered severe in order to deter mankind from the commission 
of crime, while the extra ordina—the rie arte the judges, might in all 

ases, when they thought proper, mitigate their effect in practice :-— 
ve Not many nab ence,” said Sir Samuel Romilly, “upon the Norfolk Cir- 
cuit, a larceny was committed by two men ina poultry-yard, but only one of 
them was apprehended ; the other, having escaped into a distant part of the 
country, had eluded all pursuit. At the next assizes, the apprehended thief 
was tried and convicted; but Lord Loughborough, before whom he was tried, 
thinking the offence a very slight one, sentenced him to only a few month's im- 

is ent. : 

Pee The news of this sentence having reached the accomplice in his retreat, he 
immediately returned and surrendered himself to take his trial at the next as- 
sizes. The next assizes came, but, unfortanately for the prisoner, it was a dif- 
ferent judge who presided ; and still more unfortunately, Mr. Justice Gould, 
who happened to be judge, though of a very mild and indulgent disposition, had 
observed, or thought he had observed, that men who set out with stealing fowls, 
generally ended by committing the most atrocious crimes 7 and building a sort 
of system upon this observation, had made it a rule to punish the offence with 
very great severity ; he accordingly, to the great astonishment of this unhappy 
man, sentenced him to be transported. 

“« While one was taking bis departure for Botany Bay, the term of the other $ 
imprisonment had expired. What,” exclaimed Sir Samuel Romilly, on 
have been the notions which that little public who witnessed and compe 


iminal jurisprudence !”’ 
these two examples formed of our system of criminal jurisp roster of poultry, 








Haynes’ notion was, that the last Andee was an amateur 
and had himself been pricked in his fancy. 

“ Never,” said he, “ touch a man’s faney goods ; orif you ————— 
a judge, never rob a judge. The galled jade will wince : that’s what | alway 








pthat he had observed to leave the yard as Haynes and his companion had enter- 
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On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The Sarpedon and Priam Matches.—A well known Maryland ‘Turfman writes 
us to the following effect respecting the proposed matches :— 

“The Messrs. Townes have brought the Priams up all standing. Wellington 
will beat his nag let it be what it may. As to Green's filly, Dwanna, I never 
saw her run, but I am told she is a rouser. Jamus Lone’s filly and Mr. Srone- | 
sTREET’s colt will be selected probably, one or both, I should think, to stand up , 
for the Priams. The colt won the “‘ Pete Whetstone” Stakes at Baltimore and 
is a good one. Col. Wuure’s Pryor (colt out of Sally Harris's dam) was a 
trump, but is said to be badly foundered by over feeding, and hard travelling 
going home. However, the Priam party have enough to select from, and are 
bound to accept the challenge, as what the Sarpedon people say about the 
chances the two horses had is correct. 

“By the bye, your favorite Luzborough covered three hundred picked mares the 
first two seasons he stood at Dr. Merritt's, and I do now believe that “s get 
out of a single mare can beat any one of the 300. It would (from an accident) 
devolve on alone ; he was distempered for two years, and was offered 
for one dollar, and no taker at that.” 

Where in the world did our correspondent ascertain that Luzborough was 
“our favorite?” The owners of that horse before he “ shufiled off his mortal 
coil,” never thought so. Picton and Portsmouth were favorites of ours, and no 
mistake. We “confess the cape, but deny the skirt.” 














Fanny Wyait.--In answer to J. K. E., of Fort Smith, Ark., we are requested 
to state by her late owner, Mr. Epwarp H. Penpueton, of Baltimore, now in 
this city, that he sold the dark chesnut mare Fanny Wyatt, so well known on 
the Northern and Virginian Turf, to Mr. Rosert Freer, of Halifax Co. N.C., 
her present owner. She has neither been gent to the South or West. 


Gi. Parricg, the celebrated Jockey, left town this week for the West. via 
Washington City. Should Boston be engaged in any great affair this Fall, Gil. 
will return to ridehim. He goes to Maysville, Lexington, and Louisville, so that 
his services will probably be employed by one of the parties in the great matches 
to come off at the Louisville October meeting, between Tennessee and Kentucky. 
Gil.’s pergonal weight is 110lbs. and a superior saddle weighing 2}lbs. has just 
been finished for him; as well as two complete jockey suits. The latter are 
superb, both in style, fabric and finish; one is of blue silk velvet throughout, 
with a cap to match, (Col. Hampron’s colors); the other suit is made up of a 
red satin jacket, buff pants, and harlequin cap. The present is Gil. Patrick's 
first professional trip, and we trust our Western friends wiil make it a successful 
one. Gil. is, in all respects, “cut the right way of the leather,” and has tke 
entire confidence of those who have employed him; the circumstance of his 
having for many years supported a widowed mother and family by his industry 
and uniform exemplary conduct, will not “set him back any ” in the opinion of 
those gentlemen who desire to employ the first artist in his line, in the country. 
Without knowing what horse he is to ride in the match to come off, Gil.’s 
friends here will bet odds that he rides the winner ! 





Coburg Races.—Will any one send us a report, or a paper containing it, of 
the last two day’s racing at Goburg, U. C.!' We cannot find it in any of the 
Canada papers received at this office. 


The Virginia Stables.—A well informed correspondent in the Old Dominion 
sends us the annexed gossip in a private letter. We wish we could compel him 
to write oftener : 

Dr. Goopwyy is just taking up his horses. He has John Blunt walking, and 
he looks ‘‘as fine as silk.” He is bound “to rake the cakes,” and I would gam- 
ble “hams” on Blunt vs. Tyler, and on Harriet vs. Wonder. I think Harriet 
can lick Wonder, but if I bet, I would take doth, Blunt “for the sauce ;” one 
bet would make the other “ most excellent good.”” Harriet never looked so fine. 
Telemachus—or as Lone calls him, “ Old Clem’—is first rate for one that is 
ever second. Long says, “ Start him with twenty mules and he would be second”’ 
—but, bye the bye, I see he is deprived of his good place in the report of the 
Newmarket races. I can’t imagine how they have omitted to place (or name) 
so distinguished a horse. But it would be well for him perhaps if he had never 
been reported at al! as he has never won a heat. He was the favorite at Wash- 
ington the 2 mile day 100 to 30, and was second; the 3 mile day at the same 
place, he put Astor up to the whip and spur, and it was a close thing, although I 
see it reported all easy for Astor. If ever he strikes the “1st and Ist” he will 
be there for life. 

Hare will train Andrewetta, Job, Blackboy, Willis, and others. He would 
match Andrewetta against any thing that beat her last Spring—why don’t Fash- 
jon hang her? 

L. P. Cueatruam, Esq., of Nashville, Tenn., claims the name of Matchless 
for a ». c., foaled this spring, by Imp. Merman, out of Mary Wynn by Eclipse, 
and she out of Flirtilla. Also that of Mermaid for ab. or br. f., foaled this 
spring, by Imp. Merman, out of Isabella, the dam of Anvil, Picton, &c. &c., by 
Sir Archy. 


Capt. Wa. H. Epear, of Fayette, Mo., claims the name of Coronation, for 
his ch. c. by Laplander, dam by Oscar, now 2 yrs. old ; Also that of Deception, 
for his ch. f., same age, by Laplander, dam by Wilder. 

Col. Wa. C. Boon, of the same place, claims the name of Christine, for his 
bay sucking filly, by Duke Sumner, dam by Marmion. 











C.F. Jackson, of Fayette, Mo, claims the name of Langham, for a ch. c. 
3 yrs. old, by Medoc, dam by Cumberland ; Also that of Grampus, for a b. c., 3 
yrs. old, by Shark, dam by Mons. Tonson. 





Trotting over the Beacon Course. 

Notwithstanding the excessive heat, ovr trotting amateurs continue every 
week to get up something of interest in the shape of a match or stake. The 
last affair came off on 

THURSDAY, July 22, 1841—Purse $200, free for ali horses. Two mile heats, in harness. 


David Bryan’s gr. m. Lady Suffolk ......2....2c.e0--- ee ene scene Owner ..... S.4+% 
Anderson & Spicer’s b. g. Atofel ........2. 2.2 cecene- ence ccccece Geo. Spicer. 1 2 2 


Time, 5:264—5:23—5: 24. 

The Lady was the favorite at 100 to 30. At starting they went off at the top 
of their rate, the grey mare leading by half a length for three quarters of a 
mile, when she broke and Awful took the lead from her. At the head of the 
quarter stretch, Awful led by three lengths, but the mare caught her trot, and 
by a desperate brush locked him on the inside, at the gate, and before they 
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The Tennessee and Alabama Stables. 
NasHVILLE (Tenn.), July 1, 1841. 
Dear Sir,—During my recent ramblings through Alabama, | picked up a few 
sporting items, from which you will learn that the approaching Fall campaign in 
the South-west promises to be of unusual interest. In South Alabama the fol- 
lowing gentlemen have all got full stables :—Capt. Duncan, of Autauga ; Judge 
Hunter, of Hayneville ; Gen. Scott, of Lowndes ; Bat. Smith, of Dallas, and Col. 
Averitt, of Kingston. In the northern part of the State there are Messrs. 
Boardman & McLaren, Messrs. Davis & Ragland, Maj. Nat. Terry, Mr. Con- 
nally, Messrs Camp & Acklin, Mr. Thos. Kirkman, and a stable at Tuscumbia, 
under the charge of Skinner & Bradfute. Subjoined is a list of the stables I 
have visited. Messrs. Davis & Ractanp, of Limestone, (G. W. Skinner, 
trainer,) have seventeen up, viz. :— 


Scipio, b. h., 7 yrs. old, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Kitty Clover. 

Free Jack, br. h., 5 yrs. old, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Napoleon. 
Preston, b. h., 5 yrs. old, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Parrott. 

Julia Fisher, ro. m., 5 yrs. old, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Polly Balew. 
De Lattre, br. c., 4 yrs. old, by Imp. Consol, out of Imp. Design. 3 
Jim Bradley, ch. c., 3 yrs. old, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Imp. Design. 
Pet way, br. c., 3 yrs. old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Othello’s dam. 

» ro. c., 3 yrs. old, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Polly Balew. 

» ch. f., 3 yrs. old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fanny Dade. 
Glenara, ch. f.,3 yrs-old, by Imp. Glencoe, eut of Kitty Clover. 

,» br.c., 2 yrs. old, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Polly Balew. © 
Joe Bradley, ch. c., 2 yrs. old, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Imp. Design. 
, o. f., 2 yrs. old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Othello’s dam. 
Talmadge, br. c.,2 yrs. old, own brother to Old Mistress. 

George Foote, ch. c., 2 yrs. old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Sukey Pepper. 
Sequel, b. f., 2 yr3. old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Polly McLaughlin. 


Capt. Joun Duncan, of Autauga, (Jas. Jewell, trainer,) has the following 
up :— 
Dublin, gr. h., 6 yrs. old, by Imp. Leviathan, eut of Caledonia. 
Cork, b. h., 5 yrs. old, own brother to Dublin. 


Falcon. ch. c., 3 yrs. old, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Object. 
Lord of Lorn, 5 yrs. old, by Argyle, and several others. 


Maj. Nat. Terry, of Limestone, has some half a dozen up, viz. :— 


Arkaluka, ch. c., 4 yrs. old, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Peggy McGhee. 
, br. c., 4 yrs. oid, by Imp. Consol, out of Mermaid. 

, b. f., 4 yrs. old, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Madacree. 
Melstroom, br. c , 3 yrs. old, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Sally McGhee. 
Glennett, b. f., 3 yrs. old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Mermaid. 

, b. c., 3 yrs. old, by Garrison’s Zinganee, out of Jenny Hunter. 


J. J. Hunter, Esq., of Hayneville, has some three or four up :— 


Gil. Patrick, br. c., 3 yrs. old, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, dam by Imp. Leviathan. 
, b. f., 3 yrs. old, by Imp. Sarpedon, out of Polly Kennedy. 

Gratton, 2 yrs. old, by Imp. Chateau Margaux—Eastern Mary by Maryland Eclipse. 
» 2yrs. old, by John Dawson, out of Gil. Patrick’s dam. 


I saw several beautiful and promising colts at the residences of Capt. Davis 
and Maj. Ragland; the one aud two yr. olds, particularly, are very superior. 
They are the get of Imp. Leviathan, Imp. Glencoe, Count Badger, and Othello. 

Riddlesworth, at Mount Meigs, has served his complement of mares ; among 
those he covered are Mr. Stevens’ Fanti, Gen. Scott’s Calista, the dam of Regu- 
lus, Col. Ashurst’s Queen Ann, and Acacia. 

Imp. Glencoe has also made a pretty good season ; his 2 and 3 yr. olds are re- 
markably fine. 

Whalebone, who stood in Talladega County, has served upwards of seventy 
mares. at $30. 

Judge Hunter, of Hayneville, has recently purchased of Mr. John Blevins his 
stallion Wild Bill. Price, $3000. 

A Club has recently been established at Jacksonville, Benton Co., Ala. ; Col. 
H. B. Turner was elected President. They have already subscribed upwards 
of $1500 for the Fall Meeting 

Capt. Jno. Duncan, of Autauga, claims the name of Sligo for a >. c. by Imp. 
Glencoe, out of Caledonia. Also that of Violet for a yearling ch. f. by Imp. 
Glencoe, out of Lark. Also that of Plover for a f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of 
Object (Linnet’s dam), dropped on the 6th ult. 

Col. M. Asuurst, of Mount Meigs, Ala., claims the name of Constance for 
his 2 yr. old b. f. by Gaston, out of Quaker Lass. Also that of Wildrake for a 
sucking c. by Gaston, out of Quaker Lass. Also that of Cleora for a sucking f. 
out of Queen Ann. 

Capt. Nicu. Davis, of Limestone, claims the name of Nimrod for a sucking 
c. by Count Badger, out of Kitty Clover. Also that of Pith for a yearling ch f. 
by Imp. Glencoe, out of Piony. Also that of Ballamour for a sucking ch. c. by 
Scipio, out of Imp. Design. 
































July 24. 

This opinion was expressed to one who took the trouble to make the “ay 
That the Louisville and Lexington (Ky.), courses are as fast, is clearly * 
by the fact that no horse who has made extraordinary time in Kentucky, and 
come South, has exceeded that time here. .I shall only instance two, = they 
both ran on the Louisiana Course the week the “spring-boards” had been 
fixed. Bendigo won the race at mile heats, fall 1840, at Lexington, in 1:50 
1:48—1:49, as good time as he did or could make in New Orleans. Humming Bird 
won the 3 in 5 at Louisville, fall 1840, in 1:50—1:49—1:50, which is baits 
time than she ever made in the South. There is no exception to the fact from 
the time of Maria Duke to the present day. 
There are, Mr. Editor, many axioms in law, religion, and racing, which have 
been handed down for so many generations, from father to sun, and which are 
repeated so often as truisms, that the most of mankind receive them as such, 
rather than take the trouble of testing their fallacy by their own common Sense 
and experience ; yet many of these are as far from the truth as the print of the 
horse-shoe in the sand is from the present highly advanced state of the art of 
printing, of which, as is said, it first suggested the idea. Among them | will 
be bold to class the common axiom, quoted by “Senex,” “Colden,” and other 
of your able correspondents—that “ Seven pounds is equal to a distance of 249 
yards in four miles,” and their consequent efforts to equalize all horses of the 
same age that run with unequal weights by this one arbitrary rule. No two 
horses are exactly alike in their physical structure or moral constitution, conse 
quently no two horses can be retarded in the exact same degree by the sme 
cause. It is natural and reasonable, that as you increase weight, the hore 
must increase his exertion to carry that weight, and will not run so fast nor jay: 
so long, but that this extra weight will retard all horses alike, is what I cango: 
understand or believe. 

By what process of reasoning, or as the result of whose experience wag th, 
rule of ** seven pounds is equal to 240 yards in four miles” established, for any 
horse, much less for all horses? Now I, for one, deny that this magic “ 7]bs,” 
will affect any compact, well built horse, of good bone and substance, to yc} 
an extent ; it may your leggy “ whisps of straw,” but could it arnihilate this 
class altogether, who would be the sufferer ? 

As several of your correspondents have cyphered by this rule of “7 lbs, 1 
the distance” until they would make us believe that what many at the time 
considered a most extraordinary performar.ce was only so-so, mere child’s play, — 
allow me the same privilege. 

In the match against time, made by Mr. Osbaldeston, in England, Tranby, 
one of the horses used, carried 157 lbs., though only 5 years old, and ran a se. 
cond heat of four miles in 8:00. Now let us apply this “golden” rule to this 
race, and see the result. Tranby averaged each of his miles in 2 minutes, cop. 
sequently he passed over 44 feet of ground each second, or 240 yards in 163 
seconds. As a5 year old, by the American rule he should have carried only 
110 lbs. Now allow for the 47 extra pounds, at the rate of 7 lbs. to the dis. 
tance, or 240 yards, and you bring the time to 6 minutes and 12 to 13 seconds, 
Yes, sir, by the rule, Tranby could have run a second heat of four miles in 6-13. 
So much for cyphering. Mr. Editor, I never have seen Tranby, but I have 
seen some of his get, and to judge of the cause by its effects, I should say that 
7:50, would have been a good second heat for Tranby over any course in Ame- 
rica. 

When Bascombe distanced Argyle in 7:44, he carried 102 lbs., but to meet 
Post Boy he must take up 12 additional pounds. ‘He cannot do it in eight 
minutes, with 12 lbs. extra on his back,” cyphered the Northern men,—see Spin 
of the Times, Vol. IX., p. 212. Yet, he did ran it in 7:49, though “ The track 
was heavy from rain two days previous, and the weather cool and blustering,”— 
see same volume, same page. The “ 12 lbs. extra” certainly affected Bas. 
combe some, but to say that it did it to the extent of ‘7 lbs. to the distance 
of 240 yards in the four miles” is ridiculous. Had the track not ‘been heary 
from rain,” could not Bascombe have run the four miles from 3 to 5 seconds 
quicker, or nearly equal to his time at Augusta! [Beyond a doubt.) 

I have ever been led to believe that the capability to pack weight, is a leading 
feature in a good race horse, but if “7 lbs.” affect all alike, then is the strong 
back and arched loin of little value. 





Sarah Bladen and Grey Medoc. 
With remarks upon the axiom that ‘lbs. are equal to a distance in four miles.” | 
New ORLEANS, July, 1841. 


My Dear Sir.—I have this morning read in your ‘“‘ Spirit of the Times,” two 
of the boldest assertions I ever recollect tokave seen in print. “ Jt is understood 
Grey Medoc was never able to compete more than two and a half miles with 


Some of your correspondents, Mr. Editor, are laboring very hard to remove 
from the public mind the impression that Grey Medoc’s was the “‘ best race ever 
run in America.” To effect their purpose, with me at least, they must resort 
to some other method than cyphering ;—let it be a running one. 

J. B. M., of Louisiana. 


De Kalb (Ga.) Races Corrected Again. 








Sarah Bladen—and that she was unable to stand a pressure of four miles with 
Wagner.” I was ready to exclaim to your correspondent, “Senex,’’ with | 
Festus of old—*“ too much /earning hath made thee mad.”’ ‘ It is understood,” 
from whom, and by whom? Is idle rumor, or the opinion of some disappointed 
“betting” man, sufficient authority to make so broad and sweeping an asser- 


June 28, 1841. 
To the Editor of the Spirit of the Times: Dear Sir,—It is indeed painful to 


| my feelings to be under the necessity of condescending to reply to a diabolics! 


piece in your paper of the 19th of June, under the signature of “ E. N. Cal- 





tion about two horses, whose reputations are as dear, as the victories, by which 
they were earned, have been hard fought and glorious. Let us look a little into | 
the past history of Grey Medoc and Sarah Bladen, and see if facts will sustain | 
“ Senex” in his “ It is understood.” 

Grey Medoc first appeared in the South on the 18th of March, 1839—an4 | 
closed his career on the turf, March 20th, 1840. Just two years and two days. | 
In that space of time he had started twenty-two times, winning eighteen races, | 
at all distances. He has met thirty-one different horses, every one of which 
he has beaten, except one, Sarah Bladen. Bee’s-wing beat him at two mile | 
heats, he beat her at four, she winning the first heat in 7:38. Billy Townes 
beat him in 6:16, three mile heats, after having been beat by him three times at 
three and four mile heats, and even distanced. The fall of 1839, when a four | 
year old, with his full Virgiuia weight up, (100lbs.) in the short space of three | 
weeks he wou Five races, at tw9, three and four miles—running 25 miles and 
beating horses whose very names were wont to “fright the souls of fearful 
adversaries,” viz. Maria Black, Altorf, Eloise, Glorvina, Curculia, &c., and ata ’ 
later date, John R. Grymes, Bee’s-wing, Britannia, Baywood, Sthreshely, Veriner, , 
and others too numerous to mention. Now cast your eye over the annals of the 
Turf for the last three years in Virginia, South Carolina, Kentucky, Tennessee 
and Alabama, and see what the above named horses have beat, and then let any 
man in his “sober, second thoughts” say, there is a horse living with whom 
Grey Medoc cannot live over two miles and a half. 

Tis true, twice he has been beaten by Sarah Bladen, once distanced in 8:42. 
In this race, all admit he was dead off, for he was distanced near half a mi'e. | 

Did I think it was any disgrace for any horse to be beaten by Sarah Bladen, I 
could here state, and be borne out by facts, that the grey horse in his second 
race against her, was a great dealteohigh. But what says your regular corres- 
pondent about this race—in the “ Spirit’ of 26th December, 1840—after de- 
scribing the excitement, the tremendous pace of the last quarter, the free appli- 
cation of the “ persuaders,” &c. &c., he remarks—‘‘ A more desperate, or a more 
even struggle we have seldom witnessed.” The time of this race was 8:11— 
8—. Certainly this does not seem as if ‘Grey Medoc was never able to com - 
pete more than two anda half miles with Sarah”—and, contiaues “one of 
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reached the Judges’ Stand passed him. Keeping up her rate the Lady gradu- 
ally widened the gap for the next half mile, but on making the last turn Awful 
made a gallant challenge, and after a contest of unusual spirit, won the heat by | 
about aneck! The second heat was won cleverly by the mare, who led from 
enito end. The third heat was contested with more animation. On the last | 
quarter, Spicer brought up his horse in fine style and succeeded in collaring the 
mare. Awful once got his nose in front, and looked for a moment like a winner, 
but unfortunately he broke—at the critical moment—within twenty-five vards of 
the winning-post, and the thing was out. The mare won by half a length. 

A sporting affair, and no mistake, is to come off over this course, on Tuesday 
next; as the course can be reached from town in twenty minutes, we anticipate 
astrong muster of the Fancy. It is a match for $500 a side, Two mile heats, 
between Lady Suffolk and Oreida Chief. The latter is the well-known pacing 
horse of Mr. Henry Severance—the fastest pacer, probably, ia the world. 
He is to go in harness—the Lady under the saddle. 





positive assertions about it. That the New Orleans tracks are no faster than 
| the Union (Long Island), Trenton, or Kendall Courses—was the expressed 


your most intelligent correspondents,” ‘Senex,’ “‘ she was unable to stand a 
pressure of four miles with Wagner!!” Prob Pudor. 

When Sarah Bladen left Nashville, she was considered not beatable—on the 
8th December, 1838, she inet Wagner on the Eclipse Course, and was beaten 
in 8:45—9:11—no race at all, the mare being all to pieces. Owing to a suspi- 
cious looking leg, she was laid over until the fall of 1839, since when she bas 
started ten times, having lost neither heat nor purse—and all her races being 
at three and four mile heats. In these races she has stood the “‘ pressures,”’ of 
a whole team, much less one ‘ Wag(o)ner.” 

“« The truth is, the Lonisiana Course was like a spring-board,” says ‘‘ Senex.” 
“The truth is,” it is rather singular that gentlemen who perhaps have never 
seen, or did not see the race course at the time mentioned, should make such 





opinion of every trainer who has run horses on all the above-named courses. 


i breed, but the stallions and mares of the requisite purity are, from the w 


houn,” in which he undertakes to assail the character of another individual, and 
accuse me of being duped by other people in making out the report of the 
races which came off over this course in May. 

In making out the report, I stated ihe particulars exactly as they occurred, 
impartially,—being interested in neither party,—and signed it officially. Of 
this ‘I take the responsibility,” and if it is necessary, it can be established by 
50 as respectable men as live in Georgia. As to what he has said in his un- 
varnished tale, I do pronounce it an utter and malicious falsehood througout, 
waiving what he may say to the contrary, notwithstanding. 

Rost. F. Kireurn, Sec'y D. J. ©. 

P. S. As to Landscape's age, every person that ever read a “ Turf Regis- 
ter,” knows that Margrave has no colts in the’ United States more than 4 years 
old, as he was imported in ’36, and made his/ first season in America that yes! 
in Virginia. And as to bribery, Judge Ivendon will settle that with the honest 
gentleman. R. F. H. | 

Note by the Editor.—Each side having been heard in this matter, the quatre, 
so far as this paper is concerned, must end here. The correspondence is not 
conducted in a tone, nor is the question at issue of an interest, to warrant 40 
farther space being accorded to it. 





The Business Horse—of All Work. —_ 
RuopeE Istanp, July 17, 154 


Mr. Editor,—My attention has been arrested by the question put by your cor 
respondent ‘ South-hill,” in your journal of the 3d inst., respecting “ the bust- 
ness horse—the horse of all work,” and how such a variety is to be obtained and 
perpetuated! I have pleasure in informing him of the existence of a aye 
ant ¥ 
necessary encouragement, exceedingly difficult to procure. They are known 4s 
the “‘ Morgan breed,” and are to be found in Danville, Vermont, where I met 
with them during a summer sojourn in the White and Green Mountains, aud 
their delightfu. environs. | 

They are of large form, strong and showy, possessing much of the syne’ 
cal form of the blood horse, ‘more rounded and capacious in the carcass, hoe 
forehead, very muscular, long fore arms, with cannon bones, short, flat, sine*Y) 
and with sufficient bone and substance to satisfy the most fastidio 's connoisseul. 
The feet also are very good, large in proportion, and of the requisite eg 
They have strung loins, with the stifle and second thigh in keeping with all, a0 
to a good turn of speed unite sufficient endurance for the “ business hors®, or 
horse of all work.” 

I regret exceedingly that my absence from home deprives me of the pless 7" 
of giving you, for the benefit of your correspondent, the pedigree of this save 
luable stock, which I took much pains to procure, but can inform yo 
the result of judicious crossings throughout succeeding generations, 
tion and steady breeding in reference to given poiats.” The produce of the mares 
and such a stallion as I presume Abdallah, from his description and pedigt®® . 
be, might do more to perpetuate their qualities than to breed from their stallions. 
[have occasionally met in New York and Philadelphia horses which have - 
said to belong to this class, and which bore some of the distinguishing marks 7 
the race, but were evidently no more than dis‘ant relations ; some ¢% perimen*"s 
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of the breeder upon mares of inferior grade; but [ have rarely found 
any degree of purity south of Albany or Troy, as the prices at which 


vet <iq at their native stables place them beyond the reach of the ordinary 
they “ 


perh ips, 


them in 


1 opge-dealer- 

gee to question the judgment of an unknown correspondent,-but my 
sxperience has shown no such results, from crossing the blood horse with a 

“r re fom ordinary mares, as those complained of by “ South-hill.” Where 

: penne: is made hastily, without a sufficient knowledge of the good and bad 

io 


_vicies of the parents, or @ proper attention to them, breeders are too prone to 
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their liability to err, and attribute the faults, of which they themselves are 
- reality the cause, to either sire or dam, as may suit their caprice, but “as 
ike pegets like,” how, in nature, can parents, without blemish in disposition or 
rig sesieal structure, beget (with proper treatment) imperfections as a general 
2 t Bad temper in the foal is more frequently the consequence of ill treatment 
4 the dam during her pregnancy, than of transmission from either parent, and 
T have known, in a plurality of instances, too, the evil effects of viciousness in 
the parents, but more particularly in the sire, effectually guarded against by a 
roper management of the dam daring that period. 
| would ask of your correspondent if he has ever reversed his order of cross- 
had the blood on the side of the dam? 
Respectfully yours, 


ing. and 
. Huwmocgs, 





‘(For the Sprit of the Times.} 


COOK-A-DOO-DLE-DOO. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF TOM OWEN, THE BEE HUNTER, ETC. 








‘¢ This is the cock that crow’d in the morn.” 





Chanticleer, says a beautiful writer, is a model of a lover and a husband ; we 
would add to these noble traits, that of the most chivalrous bravery, and here 
within this circle of excellencies we find all the attributes that humanity claims 
peculiarly to itself. Describe the bird we will not ; he is one of the first objects 
that attracts our attention in childhood, and to prove that this is the case, we 
heve only to call up visions of those halcyon times, and we shall insensibly sur- 
mount our pictures with chanticleer crowing forth our own notes of pleasure 
and triumph. Confined as we were to the scenes of the “‘ Metropolis,” when 
with shiny face we crept, snail-pace, to school, we used to contemplate the an- 
nual season of visiting our friends in the country with an enthusiasm that only a 
city boy could dream of; the live-long year was a continued looking forward to 
this happy season—the summer vacation. Our good old grandmother was our 
favorite, and after, salcting us with the warmest embrace, and expressing un- 
pounded astonishment at the surprising manner we had grown the year last past, 
she would stuff our pockets with cakes and sweetmeats, and then give us the 
important office while staying with her of ‘* taking care of the chickens.” To 
do hera favor was happiness indeed, and if any of the old hens or little chickens 
suffered under our administration, it must have been with a surfeit or indiges- 
tion. Here it was that we watched and learned io love chanticleer; his care 
was evident, his watchfulness unbounded, his bravery beyond all praise. Here 
too we saw him, like an Eastern despot, numbering his wives and sweethearts 
py scores, proud of hisckarge, prowling for all, neglecting none; and here, too, 
we saw him when a holy-day feast had deprived him of his harem, and compelled 
to the legel number of one wife, pressing her with all his solicitations and at- 
tentions, seeming to be above complaining, while a svlitary being remained to 
need his care. We recollect too how jealous he was of the aspiring yearlings, 
who would sometimes presume, even in his august presence, to shake their left 
wings at some tidy little pullet, which would modestly look up, as if astonished 
at such impertinence, then walk over to the old cock of the walk; and then the 
way chanticleer would look at the transgressor, and say as plainly as actions could 
speak, ‘my dear little youngster, be careful of vourself!” Nay, more, we have 
seen some reckless libertinely disposed youth carry his attentions even farther 
than the mere shaking of the wings, and the way they were cracked over with 
the old cock’s left paw, made our own head ache, for it reminded us of blows we 
had ourselves often received from some seulless schoolmaater, for getting on the 
girls’ side of the fence. 

Then his vain-glorious struttings and vaporings, as some motherly old hen 
came off her nest with a brood of chickens, all chirping for food with voices as 
sweetly tuned as the nightingales. The care he took to show off before the lit- 
tle creatures, the notes of se'f-satisfaction he would utter, as the little brood 
scratched round the yard ; the cry of alarm he would sound forth as some strange 
sight or noise came upon his senses, and then his patronizing way of saying that 
there was no danger, and that all the hens and chickens might eat away, as he 
was about ; and the fierce encounters he would have with strange fowls, that 
would straggle into his enclosure, whipping—on his own dang hill—birds twice 
his strength and size—always ready to die rather than yield up his charge. But 
the most amusing thing to me was the season when old chanticleer was killed 
off, to make way for the heir apparant, which was always the largest and best 
looking of the ‘‘ last years’ chickens.” Now this “heir” was generally the most 
unpopular fellow among the old hens, and, as a matter of course, he was very 
little countenanced by their daughters. To this future monarch old chanticleer 
directed all his spite, as if conscious that he was soon to be sacrificed to his 
enemy’s pleasure. Thus, driven off, he would strut round the outside of the 
floek, sometimes enticing off some thoughtless chicken back of the shed, saying 
all kinds of cozy things in her ear, and then when he thought himself safe from 
interruption, he would attempt to seize his unsuspecting companion by the back 
ofthe neck, but taking the alarm, the little maiden would fly screaming towards 
ils maternal friends, while old chanticleer would issue out to punish the rascal ; 
but ere he could catch him, the future monarch of the flock would be perched 
out of reach of harm, and crowing away lustily, bidding defiance to the aged 
Wings of his ancestor and enemy. 

The day of execution, however, would come; the old faithful servant would 
be for the first time on his back unable to crow—‘“ gathered home to his fathers, 
his successor reigned in his stead.’ The killing off always took place in the 
night ; onthe following morning, with the first notice of light, the old hens would | 
fy down from their rcests, and before long they might be seen huddling togeth- | 
er with evident confusion in their voices, while the then unpopular leader was 
sxulking on the borders of the flock, wondering what had become of the old chap, 
és much as the hens themselves. Plucking up courage at this singular absence, 
he would sneak a little nearer the centre of the gathering, but the ladies would 
move off, cackle forth a word of indignation, and look about for their late lord 
and master. The courage of the newly installed monarch would increase con- 
‘nually as he remained perfectly undisputed, until his passions getting the bet- 
terof his judgment, he would make Jove outright in spite of all resistance. Now 
might be heard notes of the greatest astonishment from all the old hens, and such 
‘looking among the young ones—and such surprise in the newly installed chief 
‘oat he was uninterrupted, ard not knocked over for his pains, and then as his gross 
indecorum contiaued unresented, to see him putting on airs—and then his insult- 
‘ng obsequiousness to the old hens—and such bare-faced attentions to the young 
ones. ‘Then such consultation among the old ladies, and their singular actions 
as the truth flashed upon their senses—then their sudden change of conduct— 
‘Ne mmediate making up to their new lord and master, then thrusting their 
daughters forward to attract his attention, their surprise at not having discovered 
4's superiority to the old chap just killed off! Then the generosity of the new pro- 
tector, his magnanimity in forgiving them all their former insults, taking them 
under his protection, not excepting even the little coquette he enticed back of 
the shed—all form a picture worthy of a philosopher, and makes chanticleer a per- 
fect model ofa brave man, as well as a lover and husband. ...s. 











Acting the Agrecable-—An Englishman seldom lays himself out to act the 
sare cable ty women; a Frenchman never omits an opportunity of so doing : 
‘ence, tbe attentions of the latter are less gratifying than those of the former, 
“cause a woman, however free from vanity, may suppose, that when an English- 
—_ takes the trouble—and it is evidently a trouble, more or less to all islanders 
Oenact the agreeable—she bas really inspired him with a desire to please.— | 


.| different reasons given why such and such a horse cannot win, and then, in the 


English Sporting Intelligence. 


Although we have this week English sporting papers a fortnight later 
than those previously received, we have little sporting news to lay before our 
readers. The settlement of the Derby is the only theme of much interest, and 
in this paper of the 10th inst, we gave such extracts from tke London daily 
journals as indicated very clearly the terms upon which the settlement was to 
take place. We extract an article on this subject from the “ Sporting Re- 


view,” at the risk of some repetition ; but as it disposes of the whole matter, it | 


may not be unacceptable. 

When we reported the Ascot Races we had not seen the letter of “ Judex,” 
published in the “ Moining Post” on the 5th of June, the Saturday previous to 
those races. It has since come to hand, and we find in it a prediction as to the 
success of Lanercost for the Astot Cup. This helps to justify our repeated 
commendations of ‘‘ Judex’’ as a sporting writer, but to show yet farther the 
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| Miouthiy Memorabilia, 
a ‘ ase — Sporting Reviow.} 
HE “ Serriinc” cpon Epsom Races.—The 
Tattersall’s, against a defaulter on the late whey _— : —— ete 
| yee oe as our eae continental neighbors call it, ‘ g som «Ag $> 
wongt English, ‘a shindy,” (a most expressiy , 
Italian scenz) We will, in the first ietanen. a ag = . — 
| thorised statement put forth by the regular reporter who attends the s bet. 
_ton-room at Hyde Park Corner, and append to it such matters as a fag to's 
necessary to assist the uninitiated in arriving at a just view of the fs ae tae 
b On Saturday, the 13th ult., a meeting of the Jockey Club was held at Mr. 
/W eatherby’s, in Oxendon-street, for the purpose of taking into consideration 
certain points connected with the non-adjustment of the accounts of the default. 
er who did not meet his creditors upon the appointed day for the settlement on 
the Derby and Oaks races, and whose affairs were intrasted, with the consent of 
the creditors at large, and with the sanction of the stewards of the club. to three 
persons of high respectability. The defaulter himself, and two rsons who 
were largely indebted to him, were called before the elub ; and their respective 
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nsation,” or, in 





estimation in whish Lanercost is heid by good judges in England, we make an 


extract from a letterof ‘‘ Judex,” reviewing the Ascot races. It is universally | 


allowed that Lanercost would have won the Queen’s Vase, but that Miss Stilton 
bolted and crossed him, and thus deprived him of all chance of winning. But 
to “ Judex” and the Cup :-— 


“After the kind and flattering manner in which you were pleased to speak of 
my prophetic skill in your paper of yesterday, it is incumbent on me to say that 
the performances of Lanercost have been for years so very superior that I cannot 
take much to myself for having selected him to win. It is fortunate that we are 
occasionally very, very hard_of hearing : it really tries one’s patience to hear the 


case of Lanercost, to see him take the lead and keep it, never even being headed 
throughout the race, although, as every one must allow, opposed to a stronger 
field than usually seen assembled for aun Ascot Cup. The korse went nearly out 
of the betting just before the start, but ask me not why?! for 1 know not. The 
fact is, as I said last week, Lanercost ought never to have been beat. Robin- 
son on Flambeau ran a dead heat for second place with St. Francis. J am quite 
sure he wondered how he came there, for such running shows an unusual im- 
provement on this son of Taurus. Bokhara, too, was well up; I think he would 
have been second if he had not waited quite so long; he was the last horse all 
the way round. Bloomsbury went in the same style as last season, fighting 
with his fore legs, and pulling his jockey nearly over nis head ; the horse looked 
overstrained ; and I may be wrong, but I should advise his owner in future to 
let him make therunning in preference to waiting. A more interesting Ascot 
Cup has not been since the days of Zinganee.” 


An American turfman of great experience assured us two years ago, that he 
esteemed Lanercost one of the finest horses upon the English Turf, and particu- 
larly well fitted to secure support in the United States asa stallion. At that 
time his owner declined to sell him. Since then he has run a vast number of 
races, and with great credit to himself. Since winning the Cup at Ascot, how- 
ever, he has been beaten for the Gold Cup at Newcastle-upon-Tyne by Mr. 
Orde’s Bee’s-wing. He was the favorite at 5 and 6 to 4 on him, and Bell’s Life 
says that “the result of the race produced the greatest excitement ; three cheers 
were given from the Grand Stand, and responded to in lengthy acclamations by 
the crowd below, who thronged round the mare with so much eagerness and im- 
petuosity as to defy the exertions of the peace-officers to clear the ground.” 

The races which now occupy public attention are those to come off at Good- 
For the Goodwood Stakes one hundred and forty-two horses were han- 
The betting will furnish our readers 


wood. 
dicapped, but forty-nine only accepted. 
the best clue to the prospect of sport. 








Latest State of the Odds. 
GOODWOOD STAKES. 























Even ie Be BE in odiertnecddnccsntnacccécscneses —_——_ —_ 
13 to 2 amet: Wollare, € yrs. Bat. TR. sb nccdapecacccsccccccesecceces 12 to 1 agst 
SO GF ceces RGR, © Bis GUE: Tet ccc dct acdcicesccccckcscccocce 13 to 1 —— (tk) 
36 00 Pare Piterer, 4 et. Bats TOD onde cc cscwcecsccccccccccvcncse 15 to 1 ——(tk) 
15 to: 3 ——— Balloma, © yrs. Gat. ID.cc conc ncwcdeccenccccccccccccnc a 
16 to 1 —— Confusionée, 5 yrs. Sst... 2... nce ccccceccccccccccece 16 to 1 —— (tk) 
encase OS ES SS Se een 20 to 1 —— (tk) 
20 to 1 —— Isabella, 6 yrs. 7st. Bib... 0. cccccccccecccccccene 20 to 1 —— (tk) 
0 tp fF acces ORR pee, 6 71S. O86 606 cccccecccovcenes cocnccussecccess 22 to 1 —— (tk) 
50. to 1 —— Batanend, 6 925. 786: AOD cnccocqarncescccescoccecece. 25 to 1 ——(tk) 
20 to 1 —— Bugle, 3 yrs. 5st. 4lb. (tk)... 22 -ee ee ceneceee nese 
20 to 1 —— Cambyses, 4 yrs. Gst. 4lb. (tk)..........-.-.---------- 
20 to 1 —— Carlotta, 4 yrs. 6st. 4lb...-.......2--- 2-02 --0-02---0-- 
Jovial Bachelor, 4 yrs. 7st. 12lb ....-.. 2.2 eee www nnne 30 to 1 —— (tk) 
25 to 1 — St. Francis, aged, 10st, 6lb.........-.------.-----20-- 30 to 1 —— (tk) 
15 to 1 —— St. Francis and Calypso (tk) ......--...-------------- 12 to 1 —— (tk) 
100 even Calypso agst Isabella .........------ne-e cone neeeeenee 
GOODWOOD CUP. 
5 to 1 agst Charles XII -.....----0-enceeeesnennneee nec cennerne 6 to 1 agst 
6 to 1 —— Calyps0 2.2.2.2 ence nn cen nn ewe ew cee n cme ewe ne ee ennceece 7 tol — 
7 to 1 —— ColWick ........cccccccccccccecoreccccnen ccc ccceccee 8 to 1 ——(tk) 
Nantilas 26 cccccccvcccc ccc acco cscs coccwccscrccccccese 8 to] —— 
‘ aos POCORN... cccccoccdocenccccccscescce coneecscoecces —_— ——_—_ —. 
Pind eesbwey poeenssbsentpee secentcs cosctiocesqnaeousese 20 to 1 —— (tk) 








We have only room for one further sporting extract to-day—a Trotting Match 
which came off on the 22d of June. For this and other items we are indebted 


as usual to that excellent paper Bell’s Life in London. 

Trortine Matca.—The match between Mr. Powell’s Alexander, and Mr. 
Crotty’s pony The Doctor, for £200 a side, came off on Tuesday at Slough. 
Alexander is well known te the amateurs of trotting as an animal of repute. He 
stands 15 hands 2 inches, and is stated to be nine years old; The Doctor is from 
Manchester, stands 12 hands 3 inches, and is seven years old. — He is by Old 
Defiance, out of a thorough bred mare, and was beaten some time since in a 
match by a pony called Nelly, well known in Manchester. By the articles Al- 
exander was to trot ten miles againet the pony’s doing nine miles, and the pro- 
prietors were to have the option of saddle or harness. ‘The latter was chosen 


oo having bcen heard, the following official document was drawn up and 
signed :— 
* At a meeeting of the stewards, assisted by several- be 
Club, held at Messrs. Weatherby’s office, on demnaion, ont cde tet 
the case re'ating to Mr. G.’s Epsom account was brought under their eonside- 
ration, and the following decision was unanimously agreed to : 
‘** We are of opinion that Messrs. P., B., and C., being authorized by Mr. 
G. to settle his Epsom account, and having undertaken to do so on the pay- 
ee the tp a G., all persons indebted to Mr. G. are bound te 
pay the amount of their debt to those gentlemen, and i 
Oe aareungaend g n, are not authorized to 


‘H. J. Rous RutTianp J. Peer 
G. ANson Exeter C. C. Grevitte 
Beprorp. STRADBROKE W. H. Irsy.’ 


“Tt will be seen from this, that the matter was taken com letely out of t 
hands of the defaulter himself, and intrasted solely to the sree fe of his 
assignees, a circumstance to which his entire withdrawal, until his affairs shall 
oe been satisfactorily settled, is to be ascribed. On Monday, the 15th, a copy 
of the foregoing document was posted at Tattersall’s ; and, under the authority 
there given, the assignees renewed their attempts to collect the debts due to the 
defaulter. Many, however, to whom applications were made, still refused to 
pay. At leogth the Noble Lord to whom allusion has already been made, en- 
tered the room, and distinctly stated that, upon principle, he should still refuse 
to abide by the alleged decision of the Jockey Club now exhibited. 

‘In the first place, his Lordship denied that this was a decision of the Jockey 
Club, a portion only of whom had been summoned, and some of those were per- 
sonally interested in the issue of the question before them. ith regard to the 
persons to whom the settlement of the account was intrusted, he objected to 
making them the medium of an adjustment which required personal explana- 
tions from their principal. It was the duty of the defaulter to have come for- 
ward, and settle his own accounts; and if he so came, and paid and received, 
pari passu, his Lordship was perfectly willing, as he had all along been, to pay 
over to him the sum which he had lost. He could not recognise the doctrine, 
that individuals who had lost sums to this person should pay those sums into the 
hands of irresponsible persons, without any guarantee that the winners would 
ever receive the amount of their claims. € position for which ke contended 
was, that men should not be permitted to enter that room to take the chance of 
winning, and to receive those winnings, without the persons to whom they had 
ost being assured of receiving the full amount of their respective claims. In 
this case the creditors had no definite prospect of payment ; and hence the 
course attempted to be pursued was not only unprecedented, but altogether irre- 
gular. Several persons took the same view with his Lordship, and declared that * 
demands had been made upon them, which were not accurately stated, and 
which, in the absence of the defaulter, could not be set right. One of the as- 
signees said, that the settlement of the account would long since have taken 
place, had not the Noble Lord refused to pay, and had not others followed his 
example ; and with regard to any inaccuracies in the amount of claims, these 
were open to easy explanation, which the defaulter was perfectly ready to give. 
A good deal of angry discussion followed, in which the Noble Lord altogether 
repudiated the assertion, that he had been the first to refuse to pay the defaulter, 
not having arrived in the yard till after the defaulter had ink It was urged, 
by some, that the creditors being satisfied with the intention of the defaulter to 
pay in full, the debtors had no right to withhold their losses, and that the deci- 
sion obtained from the Jockey Club was in itself conclusive. The Noble Lord 
denied the justice of this argument, and repeated, that the posted resolution was, 
in point of fact, of no value ; while a door would be opened to interested cre- 
ditors to screen a fraudulent debtor, merely for the purpose of securing a divi- 
dend for themselves, without regard to that reciprocity of risk upon which al 
fair betting should be based. If, however, the assignees would give a guaran- 
tee thet the whole of the creditors should be paid in full at some definite pe- 
riod, he was perfectly willing to hand over the amount of his loss instanter. 
This guarantee was at first refused, but ultimately the three assigness signed 
the fo!lowing undertaking :— 

‘“** We, the undersigned, guarantee that the account ef Mr. shall be 
paid in full by the end of the Houghton Meeting.’ ” 

‘‘Upon this document being placed in the hands of one of the stewards of 
the Jockey Club, the Noble Lord forthwith paid the sum claimed of him, and 
publicly expressed a hope that all other persons indebted to the defaulter would 
follow his example. All he desired, he said, was to prevent the establishment 
of a precedent which might hereafter lead to mischievous consequences.” 


Here is a very good account of the affair, as far as it goes; but we really 
cannot see the service likely to come of all its mystification ; on the contrary, 
it may work much inconvenience. The defaulter appears as a Mr. G.; now, 
there are several Mr. G.'s, betting men, and what is to prevent our country cou- 
sins from concluding that Mr. Gully has exploded, or Mr. Greatrex gone off 
Then, what need for such obscurity, about the assignees, or the ‘‘ Noble Lord,” 
the leading actor in the statement! The facts are simply these: the party 
against whom a “ fiat” of honor has issued, is a Mr. Gurney, who appears, from 
all that has yet transpired, to have acted unwisely, but not with dishonesty. 
The assignees being his largest creditors (selon les régles), are Messrs. Port- 
man, Beales, and Clarke; and the nobleman, who takes leave to lock before he 








by both parties, and two match carts were obtained for the purpose. The house 

of Mr. Watts, at Slough, weli known for its excellent accommodation and supe- | 
rior comforts, close to the terminus of the Great Western Railway, was fixed | 
upon as head quarters, and here both nags were provided with stalls. A large | 
assemblage of trotting amateurs was collected early in the day, many of —— | 
came by train, and others in their own drags by the high road. The hour fixed | 
for starting was originally one o'clock, but the cool air of the evening em | 
deemed more eligible to both animals, five o clock was ultimately determined | 
upon for the decision of the match, an agreement having been made that Alex- 

ander should do his ten miles first, and that the pony should then do his nine 

miles against the time of Alexander. There was not much betting except up- 

on time ; the horse and the pony were alternate favorites at 5 to 4, according Yr 

the fancy of their friends. Even bets were offered that neither did their assigned | 
distance in 33 or 34 minutes. After an agreeable devotion to the good things of Mr. 
Watt's establishment, and umpires and referees having been chosen, soon after 5 

o'clock Mr. Powell set off with Alexander to the starting point, the 19th mile- 
stone on the London Road, from whence he was to proceed to the 24th mile- | 
stone, and back again to the 19th—thus completing the 10 miles, and passing | 
through the town of Slough going and coming. The start took place dead from ! 
the scratch, and on the word “go” Alexander set off ata steady pace, which he | 
gradually improved, and without once breaking completed his distance, and ap- , 
parently without distress, in 34 minutes and 45 seconds. This time was not 
so good as had been anticipated, but it is due to state that part of the road was 
sandy end cakey from a recent shower, which was a disadvantage, clearly prevent- | 
ing greater speed. Such was the unfavorable impression which this time made 
on the minds of some that 2 to 1 were offered on the pony. But reflection soon | 
came to the aid of speculators, and, upon recollection, the size of the puny as | 
well as his condition (for he appeared to us more fleshy than was consistent — 
his chances of success were not deemed so certain as at first imagined, 
second start the betting settled down at even on the horse. 
ony ; it was agreed that he should start | 


speed), 
and previous to the 


trotting celebrity, drove the p | 
ne Sec ae from whence Alexander commenced his labors, go over the 


and return to the twentieth mile stone. The little animal present- 
ey a blood-like aspect, and was something of an iron-grey colour ; 
his harness was extremely light, and he drew the match cart from the tug to 
which the saddle was affixed, but without collar or traces. He went off - a 
steady pace, and, in returning, broke once. His driver was evidently apprehen- 
sive that if he endeavored to force his speed a similar occurence might be re- 
urn to the twentieth mile stune his time, according to two or 
was found to be 36 minutes and 52 seconds ; hence it will be 
e match by 2 nrinutes and 7 seconds; a defeat which Burke 
ascribed to his want of condition, as well as to his having been driven instead of 
ridden in the saddle, to which he was more accustomed, It was nearly nine 
o’clock before the perfect completion of the match was ascertained, and we" ow 
ny who had intended to return to London by the train were left behind, an : 
to seek more expensive and less rapid means of returning to the metropo me 
much to the advantage of the bonifaces, who were thus enabled to reap a “— 
agreeable harvest. Upon the the whole, with the exception of the stakes, the 


peated. On his ret 
three stop watches, 
seen, that he lost th 


| this life, itinerant venders of oranges and notions, groups of pedestrians, th 
carefully hooded and blanketted race-horse with his trainer and groom, wended 


pays, is Lord George Bentinck. For so doing, his Lordship was in every way 
justified. There was evidently some shuffling or juggling going forward, and 
he claimed to have the merits of the case, if any such it had, placed before 
him, by which to come at a decision. As tothe actual arrangement made, it is 
lame and impotent in the extreme, and obr.oxious to such a phalanx of casual- 
ties, that a Chancery suit is plain-sailing to it. But in whatever way this in- 
stance may turn out, it will serve the general knowledge upon the system of 
“betting round,” the bane and pestilence of the turf in the present day. 


Canadian Curf. 
TORONTO (U. C.) RACES. 


The first day’s sport commenced on Wednesday, July 7th, under very favora- 
ble auspices ; on the previous day or two the weather had been stormy, and a 
great deal of rain had fallen, but the morning of Wednesday gave sure indications 
of a fine day. ‘* The cock’s shrill clarion” roused many an anxious groom at 
early day-break, and the morning exercise of the “cattle” entered for the first 
day's plates was most anxiously scratinized. As the day wore on, the busy 


signs of approaching sport became frequent; carts laden with the ood things “ 











onward in acontinuous stream of animated motion ; presently well appointed 
equipages and knowing looking drags rolled by on their way to the course, dashing 
horsemen cantered easily along, and “going to the races” seemed the leadin 
influence of all classes; and at high noon the course became thronged wit 
spectators, and the commodious stand crowded with the beauty and fashion of 
the city. The company was numerous and the general coup d’@il was exceed- 


ingly attractive. 
At about half past one 
‘ The bell tolled the signal for saddling,”— 

and now for the St. Leger was the fixture; after some trifling delay the three 
who were now to make their first appearance before “a generous 
public,” were paraded in front of the stand, general attention was directed to- 
wards their appearance, and some little money was laid out in backing each 
person's particular views, Princess Royal being rather the favorite. , 
The Sv. Leger Staxes of £12 10s. each, h. ft., with £25 added, for foals dropped in 


iti i : Ib. 
3 in British North America and now three year olds ; colts to carry 8st. 3lb., 
male isl. ; the second horse to receive back his entrance out of the stakes. One 


mile and three quarters. 
tof a Fox- 

Mr. Crowther’s b. f. Peatherhill poney, by Imp. Meux, ou “a 
hunter Mare... ..-- -----+00-c0--0= coon none nee ee es nen eer seen English George 


*s ch. f. Princess Royal, by Imp. Young Blacklock..........-------- 
Mr. RiP Crook’s b. c. Darnley, by mp. Lomenocedrom, out of Imp. Bayadere.... bolt. 


rps ading, followed 
The start was tolerably good, but at a suail’s pace, Princess le ing, - a 
by the Poney, Darnley in the rear. After the first half rT oe Sah 


d the bay filly took the lead ; they came past the stand in th 
concn » just at this moment something in the crowd frightened the colt, 


young-’uns, 





speculations, we believe, were of a very limited character, and the “ settling” 





y Blessington's Idler in France. ; 


| anything but difficult. 


| and he bolted, whereby his chance was out; the bay filly was never afte 








~pe ftuhiy 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 





headed, and came in the winner. The Princess was beaten the first half mile. 


The race was interesting, h we regre 
nadian St. Leger, judiciously fostered, ought @ 
ones to the post. 


t least to bring a dozen young, 


added, for horses owned in the Province by 
Th Tenaacep, Seanie of & each, with #6 the day of running; 3 yr. olds 9st. 10lb.,4 
ouleen OF nae ibe foie bandaged 19st.; horses that have never won £90 at any 
yrs. TESS, U ges. ties Soe that never won £40 at any one time, lb. ; those bred in 
et a tytabern om d7lb. Heats, once round and a distance ; to be ridden 


British North America allowe 4 

he Race Fund. 
by subscribers of at least £2 10s. to t n Eclipse, aged_.... Armstrong. 2 1 1 
Mr. Crawford’s ch. h. Tom Kimble, Oy A Pallowe r a ; pe ar ae Reans.}-4-208 


s. | 3. sears chars h. oe Huron), by Timoleon, aged, (al- 


« G.D. Wells 1 2dr 
lowed 81b.)...---- ---- 29009" 9 "7 peg re 
Mr. Ryland’s Imp. b- a2 sb cecp lense vannleemmesablea astute J.James .. 3 4dr 


by Bigot, 6 yrs. (allowed a Dine 1085021057 _3.08. ; ih 
i starting all four got well off together, Lancer a littie ancad, 
ei (eeu ‘Tom roto close, writh the Emigrant waiting—at the ous 
ile Emigrant went up and ran Lancer for some distance, but gave way to on 
oa the struggle between him and Tom became very close, they running nec 
and neck for nearty half a mile—in the run home it was impossible epepe 
which was first, the heat being given to Lancer by only a head-wEenigren . a 
and Sir Charles quietly dropping in to save his distance—a good race ” - 
run. For the second heat the start was again excellent, Lancer taking . ole . 
Tom Kimble close up—after the first quarter mile Emigrant fell bac A we 
evidently over weighted—for three quarters Lancer kept the lead, Tom oy e 
then challenged him, ran him hard for @ space, passed him and - y two 
lengths, Sir Charles a good third, and Emigrant, who brought up his nae ay 
in good style, saving his distance—an excellent race and run under heav 3 pun- 
ishment. Lancer and Emigrant having been drawn for the third heat, the oo 
was left to Tom Kimble and Sir Charles—Tom took the lead, kept it the whole 
way, Sir Charles about two lengths behind, and won handily. Sir Charles - 
an honest horse ; Emigrant’s figure and action were deservedly admired, but he 
could not live in a race of heats with 11st. 4lb. on his back. * 
_ A race for £10 given by the Stewards to horses owned by Butchers and ri 
den by Butchers’ boys, was won in good style by Mr. Clark’s spotted horse, 
Royal Cleaver, beating Mr. Jucelyn’s grey mare, Polly Backsett, after a sev ee 
struggle and a field of eight others; and a Jockey Saddle for horses that ha 
never been trained, was won by Mr. W. Boulton’s ch. g. Sir Robert Peel, beat- 
ing a field of nine others—both these races afforded capital — every horse 
running his wickedest, and whip and spur by no means idle. During the inter- 
vals of the sport the Band of the 43d Regiment, which was stationed near the 
Grand Stand, entertained the public with an abundant variety of popular music 
Thursday morning ushered in a beautiful day, and, from the numerous equipa- 
ges which ever and anon were seen driving in the direction of the course, it was 
evident that Thursday was to be the great attraction—the Derby-day we may 
term it of the Toronto Races. As the time for starting approached, the assem- 
blage rapidly increased, and before 1 o'clock the grand stands were crowded with 
our belles and beaux—the former blooming aud lively, the latter gallant and at- 
tentive ; the sides of the course for two or three hundred yards were lined with 
carriages of all sorts, occupied by happy and holiday-looking people ; throngs of 
horsemen traversed the ‘downs ;” the muster of pedestrians was prodigious ; 
and altogether the company assembled to witness the forthcoming exciting con- 
test, was beyond precedent. ’ 
The first race on the “ bill of fare’ was for the sovereigns, and seven high 
mettled racers were brought together to contend for the palm of victory—some 
for “ immortal honor,” others for mere love of gold—this interesting race was 
decided as follows :— 


The Crry PiateE of 110 sovs., free for all horses, 2 yr. olds a feather, 3 yrs. Ost. 6lb., 4 
rs. 7st. 91b., 5 yrs. Sst. Sst. 4Ib., 6 yrs. Sst. 10/b., aged, 9st.; horses bred in British 
orth America allowed 9Ib. ; the second horse to receive £10; the winner to be sold 

for 200 sovs. if demanded within one hour after the race, the owner of the second 
horse to have the first chance. Heats, two miles and a distance. 


Mr. Flynn's gr. h. Champagne, by Medley, aged..............---...-0.--+0-- 331 1 
Mr. Wilkins’ ch, h. Prospect, by Monmouth Eclipse, 6 yrs ........---------- 02 2 0 
Capt. Markham's ch. h. Prince Albert, oy Monmouth Eclipse, 6 yrs -...--.-- 01 dr 
Mr. S. Gorham’s ch. h. Peter Pindar, by Imp. Daghee, 5 yrs............------ 1 dist. 
Mr. Peters’ b. m. Lady Lightfoot (late Fanny Wright), 6 yrs......---------- 2 dr 
Capt. Shirley’s gr. m. The Queen, by Imp Autocrat, aged ............------- 0 O dist. 
Mr. Abbott’s ch. c, File Leader, by Imp. Barefoot, 4 yrs... .........0..--+--+ 0 0 dist. 


Time, 3:52—3:54—3:56. 


For the first heat the start was pretty good, Pindar getting away with the 
lead, which he kept the whole distance ; after the confusiun of the first quarter 
had been got rid of, Lady Lightfoot and File Leader came out from the others 
and made play for nearly half a mile, Albert and Champagne well up, Prospect 
and the Queen waiting. In passing the stand after the first mile these positions 
were unchanged; the Queen then mended her pace, and, we believe, took her 
place as fifth, but afterwards resigned it to Prospect ; at the last half mile Albert 
and Champagne went up to the other two and the race became severe; In the 
run home the struggle was beautiful, Pindar beating Lady Lightfoot by a length, 
Albert a good third, Champagne close at his heels—the others saving their dis- 
tance. , é 

The unexpected result of the first heat caused some stir, for Pindar was not 

considered a sure card for it, and a sprinkling of /’argent changed hands. che 
horses having cooled off well, at the expiration of the customary half hour - 
start for the second heat took place—Lady Lightfoot a sores . 
Prince leading, Prospect next and Pindar third ; at the turn indar took the lea 
—it was here that the cross occurred, which we shall have occasion to notice 
hereafter, and which caused Pindar to be declared distanced—Pindar led all 
the way round, Albert making play ; after the first mile all the horses settied 
down to work and the running home became severe, Prospect and the Queen 
being bent on mischief ; after some pretty running Prospect came up to Prince 
Albert, the Queen falling off in speed, and Champagne took the fourth place ; 
for the last half mile steel and catgut were most busy, but the only change pro- 
duced was Prospect lapping the Prince ; Pindar came in two or three lengths 
ahead. A cross was claimed against Pindar for having wilfully run against Al- 
bert, thereby pushing him into a ditch and laming him ; the Stewards, after hear- 
ing evidence, and examining the place where the cross took place, came to the 
decision that a cross was proven, and in consequence declared Pindar to be dis 
tanced, and Prince Albert to be the winner of the heat. The sovereigns were 
then claimed for Prince Albert on the ground that Pindar having been declared 
distanced, and Lady Lightfoot having been drawn, and becoming thereby dis/anc- 
ed also, that Albert, the third horse in the first heat, became the winner of that 
heat for the race. The Stewards however decided otherwise, subject to protest 
on behalf of Prince Albert, and another heat was ordered to be run, with the un- 
derstanding that if Prince Albert neither ran for it, nor won it, the question at 
issue should be referred to the Newmarket Jockey Club. The Prince being se- 
verely lamed did not start for the next heat, and Champagne, Prospect, the Queen, 
and File-leader came to the post—Champagne took the lead, was never even 
approached and won easily, Prospect second—the others nowhere. Prospect not 
having won a heat in three was ruled out, and Champagne walked over for the 
fourth heat. For the present therefore the money will not be paid over—the 
case will be submitted tothe Newmarket Club and their decision will be final— 
till then all bets stand, and will follow the decision. 

The Farmers’ Stakes, for horses bred in the District. Mile heats. 


Mr. Gates’ b.h. Black Swallow, by Foxhunter, aged, Sst. I1lb......-.---.-..------ i 3 
Mr. Vanviack’s b. g. Rifle Ball, 5 yrs. 8st. Ib. .-.---.. 2... 22.22.2220 - eee eee - eee ee 22 
Mr. A. Grant’s b. c. Bayard, by Meux, 4 yrs. 7st. 9b -............- Dicciblechonws 3 dr 


Time, 2.02—2:05. 


Black Swallow took both heats easily, Rifle Ball having no chance, and Bay- 
ard pulled up lame after the first heat. The Swallow is well known on the Pro- 
vircial Turf, and has been a frequent winner—he has not run for the last two 
years, beirg considered hors-de-combat in consequence of a suspicious leg ; he 
was taken fresh from the pasture to run this race, and came to the post with 
fired legs, swollen fetlock, and hocks as big a/mos¢ as a bushel ; but the old horse 
ran like a good ’un. 


The Garrison Stakes, for horses bona fide the property of British subjects, and ridden 
Mr Crawford's (934 Regt.) ch. m. Lady of the Lake, 6 yrs.... Mr. Willan, R. Art.. 1 1 
Mr; McDonald's (08d Rest) ck: ge Ninety-Tiird.--0.0---- Drihi‘Intosh, RATt. dist 

‘ . g. Ninety-Third..-.-.. seetccce Wie ,R. Art. , 
Mr. McDonald’s (93d Regt.) ch. g Time Geeta. 

This was a very well contested and capital race, and created great interest ; 
in both heats the Lady and Ploughboy ran almost neck and neck the whole way, 
and at the turn home into the straight run it was impossible to tell which horse 
was leading ; during any part of the race a sheet might have covered them both; 
the Lady won the two heats each time by scarcely more than half a length ; the 
appearance and horsemanship of the gentlemen-jocks were much admired, and 
the style of “the thing” elicited numerous little compliments from the lips of 

ose whose slightest praise is fame. . 

. On Friday pee ; Subscription Race Ball was given at the City Hall, but, 
as if the clouds were envious of the hithertc uninterrupted enjoyment the gay 
world had experienced, a malicious storm of rain began its marplot operations, 
and continued to pour nown its stay-at-home fiat for several hours. The com- 
pany therefore was not so numerous as it would otherwise have been, which is 
the more to be regretted asthe material for an evening's entertainment was 
abundant—there was a spacious floor to figure upon ; as practised a quadrille 
band as the merriest dancer could wish fer; the Steward’s arrangements had 
been judiciously managed ; and ‘‘the lamps shone o'er fair women and brave 
men.” Those who were there, however, made up in zeal what was wanting In 
numbers, and the exciting gallope, the whirling waltz, and the graver quadrille, 
were kept up with unabated spirits till “the break of dawn ” broke up the plea- 
sant party—“ a fair good night to all” was cordially responded to, and the gor- 
geous uniforms of the Light Infantry, and the picturesque costume of the High- 
lander became blended in the soft slumbers of their gentle partners. 











The heavy rain whichSdeluged the city on Friday night created some appre- 


tted to see so smalla field. A Ca-|hension that the anticipated morrow’s racing might be marred, but happily the | 


fears were not realized, and Saturday, by its pleasant sunshine and refreshing | 
zephyrs, made some amends to the many whom the previous night’s rain had __ 
kept from the ball. 
The numbers on the course on Saturday were inferior to those on the former | 
days, but the beautiful weather and the promise of good sport tempted a goodly | 
ages stands were tolerably filled, and the general company was consider- 
able. 
The great race for the day was the Purse of Fifty Sovereigns, given by the | 
Proprietor of the course, and which came off as follows :-— | 
The ProprigEton’s Purse of 50 sovs., open to all horses, 2 yr. olds a feather, 3 yrs. 7st., 


4 yrs. 8st. 13]b., 5 yrs. 9st. 3lb., aged, 9st. 7lb.; horses bred in British North America 
allowed 7lb.; entrance, £5. Heats, once round and a distance. 


Mr. Crawford’s ch. m. Shepherdess, by Lance, aged_.........---------ee-eee-e S$ 34 
Mr. Ryland’s Imp. b. h. Emigrant, by Souvenir, 6 yrs... 2.2.2.2... -ceeee--e--e 43 2} 
Mr. Abbott’s ch. m. Disowned, by Imp. Trustee, 4 yrs.................------... 3.2 3) 
Mr. Peters’ b. m. Lady Lightfoot, 6 yrs... 2.2.2 eee cee ec cece cece nceee-. 24 4} 
Mr. E. Pageau’s b. m. Clara Ann, by Monmouth Eclipse, 5 yrs ................. § 5 5 

Mr. W. Taylor’s ch. h. Stanhope, by Eclipse, 6 yrs..................--.---..... 1 dist. | 


The time of the several heats was not kept, but the pace throughout was excel- 
lent ; indeed many good judges of pace considered it the fastest race run in Canada. 
It gave great satisfaction, and the sporting treat afforded by tne severe and inter- 
esting struggle will, we are sure, be often referred to in the recollections of Ca- | 


fuot a good second—for the second heat, after various changes in the placing, 
Stanhope and Shepherdess ran neck and neck for the last half mile, but on 
coming round the turn into the straight run home, and when he was leading by 
a length, Stanhope bolted, and the race was left to Shepherdess, Disowned run- 
ning her close, Emigrant a good third. In the third heat Shepherdess had it all 
her own way and won easy, Emigrant second, and Disowned beating Lady Light- 
foot for the third place by a head. 

TrotrTine Rack, £5 each, with £25 added, weights 10st. 5lb. Heats, two miles. 


Mr. Rernard’s br. m. The Queen, 6 yrs oc... cc ccc cc cc ec coc ccc ccc cc ence eccenene L.A 
Serle Wee NNN. 12 PEGs OPT. Bide. did ~ chbddlo bed cnkngeds ba dewcncecncen concece.c 2 3 
a PM NINES, © BID). nc cdhnmedincenaseteedecdsnemesenens aoc. .... dist. 


In the first heat the Queen led for a mile and a quarter, when Trial went up, 
passed her like a shot, and kept ahead till wichin a hundred yards of home, 
when, either from alarm at the crowd or from being too much pressed, he broke, 
and the Queen went by and won by two orthree lengths. ‘Trial led for upwards 
of a mile in the second heat but broke and the Queen headed him—Trial was 
fast coming up when he broke again and the Queen won the heat and the money. 
The race afforded much pleasure to those who enjoy trotting races, and the 
compact figure and fine action of the Queen were much admired, although we 
are of opinion that Trial is the better trotter. 

A single heat, for the sweepstake of two dollars each with £5 added by the 
wroprioter of the course, was run by 12 of Magrath’s Troops of Incorporated 

ragoons, and was won by Mr. T. Kennedy's Iron Grey Horse (ridden by owner) 
Hunter’s Grey Horse (owner) being second. 

The BEATEN PLATE of £2 10s. each, with £20 added (handicap). Mile and a half. 


Rite Wagiers Biawhare, 670s Gie. BI a clieiccecinccns cncnccccscaccceencccceeeeesacece 1 
ONE yp einai: Santa aid plas SR OCR 2 
Mr. Abbott's File-leader, 4 yre. Tats 1Oib. oso bdo cc cece ccc ck cen cee cncenncccccecece 3 


A very good race and won handsomely by Stanhope, Clara running him neck 
and neck. A pony race for a jockey saddle was won by Master Jone’s grey 
horse (ridden by Master C. B oulton) beating Mr. Tinning’s roan pony and two 
others, but the grey and the roan being ruled out as being over 13} hands high, 
the prize was left to the other two, and, for some jostle was again run for by 
them—the brown pony ridden by Ivery—black and all black, being the winner. 
A match race between Mr. Boulton’s ch. pony and Mr. Tinning’s roan concluded 
the sports of the meeting. The race was a good one, the chesnut winning— 
distance two miles. We ought to mention that the course is some 50 yards 
short of a mile, an irregularity which will be corrected. No time was kept of 
Saturday’s races. 

In terminating our notice of the Toronto Races, we should be guilty of injus- 
tice in omitting to record our sincere compliments to the sporting gentlemen 
u der whose able management the objects of the meeting were carried out ; and 
we congratulate them upon the very successful result which has attended their 
spirited exertions to minister to the amusement of the public, as well as to the 
benefit of our good city of Toronto. Toronto Herald. 





To the Editor of Bell’s Life in Londen :— 

Sir,—Notwithstanding much has been said in your paper on the subject of 
handicaps and handicappers generally, yet I am induced to trouble you with 
some farther remarks, with a view of pointing out the present inefficient mode 
of handicapping, arising principally from the want of that practical knowledge, 
judgment, and experience, as to the nature, qualities, powers, and capabilities, 
of the different horses in training, which should be necessarily possessed by all 
persons undertaking so responsible a duty, to enable them to make any thing 
like a fair handicap with equa! justice to all parties interested. 

The system of ecillonsatels was originally adopted to give interest to differ- 
ent sporting events, and for preventing any one person who might be fortunate 
enough to possess “a flyer,” from running off with all the great prizes of the 
season, so that by putting weight on known good horses according to their pub- 
lic performances, and varying the weights on others which may not have shone 
so conspicuously in that respect, the whole might be placed on something like 
an equality, and thus a chance be given to all. And here I would wish to ob- 
serve (since this mode of deciding events has now become so general) on the 
absolute necessity of establishing one general system of handicapping, which 
might easily be done, by selecting two or three sound, practical, and well 
known good judges of horses, who should be appointed by the Jockey Club to 
the situation of *‘ General Handicappers,” and who should be tied down by 
their engagement not to have any interest whatever, either directly or indi- 
rectly, with any sporting event with which they have aught to do; such per- 
sons to be paid a fixed sum, according to the number of entries in every stake ; 
and all handicaps of any consequence, at all the race meetings, to be made 
by them. By adopting some plan of this description much greater satisfaction 
would be given to the owners of horses and to subscribers generally, and indeed 
unless something of the kind be done it will shortly become, (except in a few 
instances) utterly useless attempting to obtain subscribers’ names to country 
stakes, as they are now unfortunately too often the sufferers by bad handi- 
capping. If proof be wanting to establish the correctness of my observations, 
and to show the absolute necessity of adopting some plan of this kind, I will 
merely ask any one at all acquainted with racing matters to cast their eye 
over some of the handicaps in the last Sheet Calendar (particularly those for 
the Somersetshire and Gloucestershire Stakes), and then say (if they caa) that 
there is not ample ground for complaint. My own opinion is, that had the 
names of the severa! horses entered for these stakes been given to a schoolboy, 
with a request that he would place some figures opposite each name, the odds 
sre that he would have made a much better handicap. In making these remarks, 
however, it must not be imagined that I wish to give offence personally to the 
parties who concocted the handicaps alluded to, my object being merely to show 
that the duties of handicapping are often assigned to, or assumed by, persons 
who know little or nothing of the matter, aud they consequently make a “ hit- 
or-miss ” kind of business of it, trusting entirely to chance as to whether the 
parties interested are injured or not. In support of these observations I will 
now draw a few on nag between the merits of the horses named and 
the weights put upon them in the above handicaps. 

First, then, for the Somersetshire Stakes, the first two horses named for 
which are— 

Clarion, 5 yrs. 9st 6b. | Arctic, aged, 9st. Olb. 
Now, I will only ask, what has Clarion ever yet done that he should be made to 
give away his years and 6b. to Arctic ? the latter having won (I say nothing 
about other races) this stake last year, carrying the same weight all but one pound, 
and giving Clarion 13!b.!! The next three I shall notice are— 
Bedford, 5 yrs. 8st. lIlb. | Jenny Jones, 5 yrs. 7st. 12Ib. | To, 5 yrs. 7st. 111b. 
How, again, can these weights be justified according to the performances of each 
animal, and why is Bedford made to give the othertwo a stone each, wher there 
is not 7lb. between the three? Look to their runuing. 
The next three I will select are— 

Vapour, 4 yrs. 7st.11lb. | Science, 5yrs.7st.2lb | Busk f. 4yrs.6st. 12Ib, 
Upon this lot I would wish to make a few remarks, to show the great inequality 
of the handicap as to these weights. It is well known that Jenny Jones and Io 
(although by no means “‘ clippers”) have both generally run decently with large 
fields of horses, and that almost in every instance, when at all favored in weight, 
they have come off winners. As regards Isaac Day’s two above named, they 
are certainly “very bad cattle,” and any weight is quite sufficient for them; but 
I should like to know, by all that’s good, upon what possible ground the gelding 
Vapour (who, by-the-bye, is very properly named, for he is but “a mere bottle 
of smoke”’) is made to give these four mares weight, and not alittle of it ei- 
ther? Isit because he has never yet won even a saddle? or because having 
only been out twice at Bath last year, and there showed a dreadful temper, and 
was beaten half adistancein the Produce Stakes of 50 sovs. each by this very 
Busk filly, and also in the Darham Stakes, after four heats, by that ‘‘ wretch of 
all wretches,’”’ Science, receiving of her no Jess than 211b? And now he is made 
to give the latter a year and 91b., and the former a stone all but one pound!!! 
Can this be said to be giving a man or horse achance? I observe, too, that this 
horse is also very heavily handicapped for several other stakes, but upon what 
ground J am at a loss to conceive, his owner having told me the other day that 
he has already paid this season in five or six handicaps, besides several nomina- \ 





: - ‘ | Now, it is well known to every racing man, that these two horses met +} 
nadian horse racing. Stanhope won the first heat in good style, Lady Light- | Now, y g ’ ses met t 


July 24, 
tions which were given to him, and he is likely to pay inas many more, and ye, 
I know he would gladly sell the brute for half the amount he has paid. mi ‘ 
only other animals I shall allude to are the three half-bred ones— 

Freeman, 6 ys. 7st. | Master Tommy, 4 ys. 6st.1@lb. | Lady Georgiana, 4 ys. 6st 10ib 
Why should the two latter be made to give away two years (equal to 18}) : 
the former, who has hitherto run a winner almost every time that he has “ae 
out! And why, again, should Lady Georgiana be weighted equally wit) “me 
ter Tommy, when she received 18lb. of him in a handicap at the Ba 
Meeting this year, and there was not half a length between them? Much more 
might be said, but I think [ have stated quite enough to show that this handies 
is a very bad one, and that not above four out of the whole lot wil! 4 
slightest chance of winning if they remain in. 
To make comparisons between all the horses in the Gloucestershire Handi. 
cap would be running out my observations to too great a length, and | wil! there. 
fore confine myself to one or two instances, to show the utter absurdity of call. 
ing it a handicap at all. It will be observed, on reference to the Calendar that 
the whole of the weights for this handicap are put lower than for the Somercer 
and yet there is in this handicap Valaincourt, 5 yrs. 8st. 5lb., whilst in the So. 
imerset the same horse is handicapped at 7st. 5lb., being no less than one ¢ one 
difference, and that in the heaviest stake. Why should this be? 
Again :—Master Tommy, 4 yrs. 7st.4lb. | Colchicum, 5 yrs. 6st, 4ib, 
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son in the Chesterfield Handicap at the Pytchley Hunt Meeting (which is abou: 


the same distance), and that the former horse, carrying 9st. 7Ib., beat the laticy 
| carrying List., by ahead only! after a very severe race ; and for which victory 

he is now made to give a stone in weight, which makes a difference of no Jess 
| than 2st. 7ib. between them. Pray, then, what chance has poor Tommy? 
Numerous mistakes such as these could be pointed out, and but from the fac; 
that many of the weights placed on other horses are equally as unfair, | woo! 
only ask, were it otherwise, what horse in this stake would stand the ghost f 
chance with Colchicum ? 

I must apologise for the great length of these hasty observations, and trust yoy 
will think them worth a place in your truly sporting journal, the object of the 
writer being merely to have the present system of handicapping altered, and yy: 
ona more solid and satisfactory basis. ; 

I am, Sir, very obediently yours, 
An otp Susscrimer snp Lovor or Ractwo, 


d 
ofa 


Bath, May 26, 1841. 
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| REMARKABLE ADVENTURE. 
{Fiom the St. Francisville Chronicle.} 

Mr. Editor,—In looking over the Picayune of the 14th inst, I perceived thay 
some friend had made mention of the fact that an individual had been Jost in the 
swamps near Bayou Gross Tete, and I feel it my duty to give, through you pa- 
to the public, a brief sketch of the suffering consequent upon a fourtecn days 
sojourn in a cane brake. ' 

I left the east bank of Bayou Alabama, six miles above Whiskey Bay, on the 
morning of the 18th of May ona hunting expedition. Leaving Bayou Alabama 
on my left hand and travelling south by west for about two hours, I shot a deer. 
After divesting the animal of its head, &c., I took it on my shoulder and started 
for the encampmeot. When I retraced my steps some distance I found where a 
panther had recently been scratching the ground; the track on the soft carth 
was easily followed, and his course being near the same as mine, I followed him, 
keeping on my guard, as I well krew the “ nature of the beast.” I had not pure 
sued more than forty rods, when I heard him in the edge of a small cane brake; 
I threw off my burden, to enable me to use my rifle with more ease and cer- 
tainty. He immediately made his appearance, and I retreated, leaving the deer 
between us. When he came to the carcase, he then stopped, placing one foot 
on it, his eyes on me, and mine onhim. He was the largest animal of that spe- 
cies I had ever seen, and the distance was not more than twenty-five yards be- 
tween us. After looking at him a few moments, I brought my rifle to bear 
upon his head—at the report of which he fell. I remained in the position until 
I had reloaded my rifle, when I approached, as I supposed, my dead panther; 
but tu my surprise, he rose and made the best of his way to the cane he had 
just left. I had shot him too low. I followed him from one small cane brake 
to another for near an hour, and finding that I could not get a second shot at 
him, [ abandoned the pursuit, turning in search of the deer I had unburdened 
myself of on my first encounter with the panther. I soon found it, and resumed 
my supposed course toward camp. By this time it had become cloudy, and I 
had no means of ascertaining the certainty of my situation; however, | travel: 
led on, and soon found, by coming in contact with a small stream of water, that 
I was pursuing a wrong direction-—I turned and found another stream. | then 
came to the painful conclusion that I was “lost.” 

Time wore away, and it had reached the meridian of the day, and the sun 
was yet clouded, when I threw down my burthen, hoping by renewed energy to 
yet be enabled to regain the encampment ere night. I travelled on, I knew not 
whither; I had lost all conception of latitude or longitude, and at four in the af- 
ternoon I found myself on the margin of an open swamp. The sun again made 
his appearance. I supposed myself to be near the borders of Whiskey Bay, and 
shaped my course accordingly, but soon found I was surrounded by waters, and 
prevented from following any direct line in search for high land, and at last com- 
pelled to take the water. After wading for about two miles, waist deep the 
greater part Of the way, I fortunately found a small spot. Here I examined my 
ammunition, and found both caps and powder wet. I cut some palmetto, strewed 
part on the ground, kept the balance for covering, and laid myself down for the 
night, as it was quite dark, and although the mosquitoes surrounded me like 4 
thick cloud, from the fatigue of the day I soon fell asleep. 

When I awoke the sun was shining on the tree tops. Without having eaten 
a morsel of food since the morning of the previous day, I set ont again in search 
of the camp, with a prospect of spending the longest day of my life in the fruit- 
less attempt. I wandered on, sometimes in smal] patches of cane; and when 
the night came, J threw myself down, and slept as well as could be expected, 
the mosquitoes and ticks feasting the while on my blood, which, notwithstanding 
hunger, was the worst feature of my situation. On the fourth night I found 
myself in four feet water. I succeeded, however, in finding a tree which had 
fallen, the butt remaining above water, on which I slept through the night. In 
the morning, [ again breasted the water, and soon discovered some cane; keep- 
ing the same course as near as I could, I crossed the cane and came to an open 
swamp. Here I saw some wild cattle, which were the first animals I had seen 
since I had abandoned the pursuit of the wounded panther. They were nu- 
merous, large, and in fine condition, one of which would doubtless have been 
sacrificed to satisfy the craving of hunger, which had been the day previous al- 
most insufferable, were it not that my ammunition had become damaged and 
useless. This day I suffered much from hunger, but no longer felt the incessant 
bitings of the mosquitoes and ticks, my flesh being apparently dead to pain, yet 
my feet were giving way, being covered with sores from the friction of the sioes 
in the water. On the following day I found some green blackberries and ate @ 
few ; and after this—the 6th day—I felt no hunger. 

1 now found myself in avery heavy cane brake, whish seemed to me inter- 
minable, and all my efforts to extricate myself from it proved unavailing until 
the 12th day. The cane was so heavy that it was impossible to keep any direct 
course, and cunsequently my progress must have been but slow. On the 12th 
day, however, I strack a small stream, and to avoid the difficulty of pushing 
myself through the cane, I took to the water, and about 12 o'clock J struck & 
trail that had been cut by Mr. James Lee to the banks of the Bayou Alabama. 
I unfortunately took the wrong end of this trail, and after following it some dis- 
tance I fouid a camp. Taking a careful observation of the camp and everything 
connected with it, I concluded I was wrong, and decided upon pursuing the trail 
to its termination at the other end. I retraced my steps and followed it 200ut 
three miles, when I laid down, though I could not sleep. My feet were wort 
out, and looked more like two lumps of decaying flesh than the pedestals of 8 
living being. When I attempted to rise in the morning, I could not stand, my 
shoes would not contain my feet, Ithought my time had come, and { wished, 
fervently prayed, that it might be so. Tot length succeeded in walking, thovg 
it was some ‘ime before I could wear my shoes. : 
At ten, on the 14th day, I found myself on the plantation of Mr. Lee. I had 
sufficient strength to cross his fence, but when I walked a few rods, | foun 
was not able to proceed further in the open field—my feet could uot beat the 
heat of the earth, and the sun seemed to exhaust the little remaining sireeg™ 
which I had left. I stretched myself on the ground and halloed at the top of Y 
voice. Mr. Lee heard me and came to my assistance. He received me ¥' 
the utmost kindness, furnished me with clothing, as I was literally neked, and 
bestowed on me every attention which my deplorable situation required ; 204" 
remembrance of which I beg leave to offer him and his amiable family my *""” 
cere gratitude for their agency in restoring to health one who hac laid himse’ 
down on the earth to rise no more, if it had not been for their humanity 
Bayou Sara, June 26, 1841. Ws, Apams. 
—— 


MISCELLANEOUS EXTRACTS. 
(From late foreign papers.) 


The Smallest Steam Engine in the World —We have been gratified with ‘° 
sight of a model of a high-pressure steam engine, beautifully executed ns! 
ver, by Mr. Mitchell, 4 working engineer, of Redruth, the cylinder and para''e" 
motion of which stand within the circumference of a fourpenny-piece' 2"! 
of the frequenters of our polytechnic exhibitions may remember a very cm 
tive model, exhibited by the same skilful workman three years ago, which, & 
was not convenient to show that engine at work, was generally believed not “ 
be a working model. We had, however, seen it worked, and we thougit " 
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noble mutton, and tied and slung it over his head. Thus he came to 
wall, which was about eight feet high, and still weighted as he was nad pe 
climb, as often he had done before... And now he is on top of the wall, and 
poate how best he might descend, when the sheep makes a sudden struggle 
footing gives way—down he goes—but, as he goes, the sheep falls inside, 
- The rope isa Horn i Speen ong ervey 
neither can touch the bottom—both le—the rope presses the fellow’s 
windpipe—the sheep kicks and so does , but it is soon over with him. 
Next morning the herd found Terry dead as mutton, but the wether, though a 
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es are now to ; 
all Meeting of 1841. °™® ® over the Louisiana Course, 
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SWEEPSTAKES. FOR ALL AGEs, For 
DO wet, SPLENDID SILVER VASE, VALUED AT $2000. 
i. ’ riders, agree to run a Sweepstakes for all 
bm a sxcemtee), weight oo sub. on ae PP. 4 tet a ee 
‘ »8 on first day of 
apace Sa ee mile heats, the winner to receive the stakes apie nee stake 
> = ose we > August, 184], and each subscriber to name his Nomination at 4 o’clock 
-M. on the Course to the Proprietor, the dey preceding the race. Now ten subs. 
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, West Briton. little a lectic, still sh d tten d 2 1, Thos. Watson, 4. F plantier 7. J.B. 
ful Accident from @ Tiger at @ Theatre.—A dreadful accident which | of a thie » and the orenmer of ite ng re ethers phat 3. 5-H Parrotte 6. John GShegos, °. D D ole 


Tuesday morning. Miss Henrick, a useful actress of the 
-. was crossing the stage at the back where the cage or den is placed, 
*, small flap, which is placed over the aperture through which food and 
ig conveyed to the tiger, fell down—the animal at the same moment 


and inflicted two dreadful wounds on her legs. Her 
“ns brought Mr. Carter to the spot, who was providentially standing on the 


_,« conveyed in a dreadful state to St. Bartholomew’s Hospital, attended 


~ he calf to the ancle was found to be frightfully torn, froia the animal’s 
.. the left leg is injured also, though in a lessdegree. To Mr. Carter’s 
op presence on the spot, the preservation of her life is to be attributed. 
.okerton and Mr. Carter have each behaved in the most generous manner 
jecasion, and the latter gentleman has, with rare humanity, guaranteed 
cot of her salary as long as she may be prevented from exercising her 
Up to this time she has been doing tolerably well, under the care 

cent, and great hopes are entertained of her ultimate recovery. 


¢ Forgeries in Glasgow.—Information has been received in the me- 

“shat a man, named Gavin Scott, a clerk in a mercantile house in the 
Jasgow, had absconded therefrom, after having committed forgeries 

ne amount of £8,600, under the following circumstances: It appears 

» delinguent left Glasgow, for Liverpool by the Greenock Railway at 
ht o’clock on Saturday evening, the 29th ult. On his arrival, however, 
‘ck, instead of proceeding to Liverpool, he took steamboat conveyance 

London, where, on his arrival, he lost no time in hastening to the dif- 
us, under the assumed name of Henry Gordon. The general opinion 
it is his intention to proceed to America: if so, he is likely to embark 

London, or Bristol, or possivly he may have made for the continent. He 
-pedas being about 25 years of age, fair hair and complexion, gray eyes, 

skers, about five feet six inches in height, and has a kind of rocking 
About two years ago he had a disease in one of his thighs, which was re- 
, operated upon, and the marks of the incisions still remain. He was 
in black clothes, and had with him a large new portmanteau, and an- 
nall one. A reward of £200 will be paid to any person, who shall, with- 

onths, apprehend, or give such information as shal! lead to the appre- 
and convictson of the said Gavin Scott. 

Avtward Mistake.—A mistake of rather an awkward description occurred 
venings ago to a couple of youthful lovers, residing not far from Chelms- 
[he unfortunate swain, it appears, had incurred the displeasure of his 
father, who forbade him to enter his house, and laid a strict injunction 
aughter not to “pass the threshold” without leave. This she obeyed 
ery letter, but hit upon an expedient to gratify her lover also, by break- 

are of glass in the pantry window, through which many 
‘‘A long, long kiss—a kiss of youth and love,” 
viven. ‘Three times had the square been replaced, and four times had 
coken, when Miss attributing it to the cats, her father concealed himself 
ce, in order to watch. About ten o’clock the lover approached, with 
| cautious step ;’’ which the master hearing, put his face to the 





staking it for his “soul's softest treasure,” saluted him with the 
stoken.” The whiskered face made him start ; ** By Heavens !’’ thought 
ot you—it is somebody else ;” and soon the direful truth flashed 

ithe shape of the sturdy farmer and an old musket. A parley now 
‘the mistaken swain agreeing to pay the glazier’s bill, he was alluw- 


‘inment al the Duchess of Sutherland's.—A concert and drama- 
rtainment, in ald of the funds for the relief of the Polish refugees in this 
ok place on Saturday at Stafford-house, in St. James's park, which 

c and Duchess of Sutherland kindly lent for the performance, there having 
ificulty in procuring a suitable place. The audience included the prin- 





Wanted a Hasband. 
I’m sorry to say I’m a maiden forlorn, 
Betray’d, deceived, rejected with scorn ; 
So very unhappy and strange is my tale, 
That fitly to teil it, words almost fail. 
With a loving heart I looked around 
For an object wherewith my love to bound ; 
But so charmingly sweet were my suitors all, 
I knew not on which my choice should fall ; 
This cruel distress, it plagued me sore, 
T wither’d and wasted more and more; 
When, lo! the Court Journal eased my pain, 
And my heart was attuned to hope again : 
Th its columns so neat I saw appear, 
“ Wanted a Wife !""—oh, dear! oh, dear! 
“She must be all a man could wish, 
In mind, and person, and healthyish ; 
With tastes domestic, and well-inclined 
{nu husband and children her bliss to find ; 
The Advertiser is tall and dark, 
And, most especially, begs to remark 
That romantic notions suggest this mode ; 
No thoughts of the ready his soul corrode.” 
Oh, here was a most delectable plan, 
By which to study the problem Man; 
To learn his thoughts untouch’d by his eyes,— 
For how can a tender heart be wise 1 
* * * * * * * 
The youth persever’d—thought his letter miscarried— 
‘On the heels of the first a second scarce tarried. 
Thus on we proceeded, until I bethought, 
This swain to some éest should severely be brought. 
A portionless maiden | gave myself out,— 
Aged just thirty-three !—the change brought about ? 
r He ‘regretted extremely that lengthen’d delay 
Caused other arrangements to come into play ; 
He consented so fu with my wish to comply, 
(Not caring so vital a boon to deny,) 
To confess that his fortune and family, great, 
Might safely compare with the first in the state ; 
Then fearful these words should o’erwhelm me with grief 
At all I had lost, he begged my belief 
That pressure of time alone made him laconic.” 
Et cetera, et cetera,—all vastly Platonic ! 
A tone patronizing,—his club in Pall Mall,— 
His seat in the country and Raggett’s hotel. 
And now having all my sad story related, 
I'll try once again—for I've long enough waited. 
I've a thousand per annum (! !) well placed in the funds,— 
My family’s noble,—!’ve excellent lungs ; 
Of summers I've number’d but twenty-and-one ; 
In temper, I'm grave, though I don’t dislike fun ; 
In person, I'm tall; and in manner refined. 
‘* Wanted a husband with plenty of mind.” 
Let those who this precious commodity own, 
And fancy with me happy days might be known, 
Inquire at the Court Journal Office, and there 
Shall all be explained that is needful to hear. 
This mode may appear a proceeding peculiar, 
Save to those who can feel for the sorrows of 
Junta. 
(P. S.—The’ writer of the above is really in earnest, and requests the favor 


souility and gentry, most of her Majesty's ministers, the Speaker of the | of all letters being addressed to “‘ Miss Julia B——n, Court Journal Office, 19, 
: of Commons, and many members of the Senate. The company amount- | Catherine-street, Strand.”’) 


(400; and such was the anxious desire for tickets, that those ori- 
‘fixed at two guineas were issued at five guineas on the morning of the 
ance. In addition to which, no tickets were granted without vouchers 
at similar to those at Almack’s) under the signature of Lord Dudley 
[he most prominent feature in the programme of the entertainment 
ypearance of Mademoiselle Rachel, who had consented to put off her 
e ‘rom this country for the express purpose of aiding in this work of 
ace. The company began to arrive before one o'clock, and at two o'clock 
rt commenced, The performances consisted ofa concert in two.parts, 
lations by Mdile. Rachel. The musical performers were Miss Ade- 
ible, Madame Doras Gras, Mr. and Madame Balfe, M. and Madame 
ie, Signor Rubini, M. Liszt, M. Scezeponowski, M. Vieuxtemps, 
oi, and M. Benedict. Miss Kemble, on this occasion, made her first 
ce before an English audience, and sang the celebrated air in Norma, 
: Viva.” Liszt is still suffering severely from his late serious accident, 
eed, unable to move his left arm—a circumstance which might well 
He did attend, nevertheless, and played 
‘with Benedict with his right hand only. Mdlle Rachel gave her reci- 
. atemporary stage erected for the purpose. They consisted of scenes 
¢ tragidies of Cinna and Andromaque. At intervals the company were 
‘uly served with ices and other refreshments. It is said that the receipts 
to about £1,000. 
brington —The announcement of the intended union of this nobleman 
Somerville, the widew of the late Sir Marcus, has created great inte- 
olin. I[t is announced that the marriage will take place on the 17th 
@ mean time the happy pair are almost constantly together, and may 
frequently driving in the streets of Dablin, in an open phaeton. The 
neat of the courtship must have been rather romantic, if the follow- 
‘.culars, furnished by the Dublin correspondent of the Herald, may be re- 
~“As it is not every day that a chief govenor falls in love, it may be 
og to some readers to know the manner in which the arrows of Cupid | 
ie 








Be quiet, do! Ill call my Mothrr,. 
BY C. MACKAY. 


As I was sitting in a wood, 

Under an oak tree’s leafy cover, 
Musing in pleasant solitude 

Who should come by but John my lover 
He pressed my hand and kissed my cheek 

Then warmer growing kissed the other, 

While I exclaimed, and strove to shriek, 

** Be quiet, do! [ll call my mother !” 


He saw my anger was sincere, 
And lovingly began to chide me ; 
Then wiping trom my cheek the tear, 
He sat him on the grass beside me. 
He feign'’d such pretty amorous woe, 
Breath’d such sweet vows one after other, 
I could but smile, while whispering low, 
“* Be quiet, do! I'll call my mother 


He talked so long, and talked so well, 
Aad swore he meant not to deceive me; 
I felt more grief than I can tell, 
When with a sigh he rose to leave me! 
““Oh! John,” said I, ‘and must thou go! 
I love thee better than all other ; 
There 1s no need to hurry so, 


‘ I never meant to call my mother.’”’ 
- oer emereremmnmenrnererer rece oe 





TROTTING HORSE FOR SALE. : 
HE very superior black horse BRANDY WINE, 9 yrs. old, 164 hands high, and war- 
T ranted sound in every respect. For the draugit or saddle, there are few horses his 


10. A. Fox. 
No. 2. Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds Spring of 1841, that never won a race to 


Se rv Hm mon sub. $200 each, $50 ft., Mile heats, four or more to make a race. 





No. 3. Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds Spri 
a 37 nem “ Spring eal, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Mile heats, four 


No. 4. Sweepstakes fer 3 yr. olds Spri 
four or more to make a vece. To imino a 


No. 5. Sweepstakes for3 yr. olds Spri . 
To name and close 20th Oct. Now eight aa ae EE or Ens eee 
1. Abner Robinson, 4. J. B. Pryor, 7. A. D. Oliver, 
8. J. Boswell, 


2. Austin Woolfolk, 5. D. F. Kenner, 
on 3 J. H. Parrott, ? 6. R. H. Harrison. 
e Proprietor flatters himself the $1000 j 
close with 18 to 20 subs. a, fe per Br ob tie ed yiee et 





SPRING MEETING, 1842. 
No.1. We Jnl PURSE $1000, WITH AN INS:DE STAKE OF $500 
1. We, } » agree to run an Inside Stake, Four mile h 
ages. Spring Meeting 1842, over the Louisiana Course, sub. $500 each, PP rtct Sai 
- : e Jockey Club Purse of $1000. A subscriber winning the race to receive the stake 
= purse. Four or more to make arace. To name and close 20th Jan., 1842. By let- 
my to the Secretary of the Louisiana Jockey Club, or to the Proprietor, New Orleans 
+ pole wen will preseyt to the winner of the Stake, to a non-resident of Mississi pi or 
pace a piece of silver plate, value $200, or the money, at the option of the winner. 
pe! 2 rance money will be received by the proprietor from a subscriber to the inside 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 and 4 yr.olds Spri i 
‘ pring 1841, sub. $1000 each, h. ft., Four mile 
Tock we pa = > od —— Wednesday in March, 1842, four or more to make a race. 
0. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds Spring 1841, sub $1000 each, h. {t., Ti i 
nlparlanna to . . ch, h.it., Three mile heats, 
Tociose the ot ee “erg to come off the second day of the Spring Meeting, 1842. 
entiemen wishing to subscribe to all or either of the above stakes, will please send 
their nominations to the Secretary of the Louisiana Jockey Club, New pom rat La. 





GREAT PRODUCE STAKE, FALL 1843. 
We, the subscribers, agree to run a Produce Stake withcelts and fillies dropped Spring 
1840, over the Louisiana Course, near New Orleans, La., Four mile heats, on the first 
Oy eee peney Camm Hosting on cola Comoe the Fall of 1843, sub, $5000 each, $1000 
of e ore to make a race. a subscriber’s co ies i 
claimed. To close Ist day of Jan., 1840. a ee ees 
; SUBSCRIBERS. 

1. Isaac Van Leer names produce of Janette and Eclipse. 

2. R. H. Long names produce of Ringlet and Marion. 

3. Henry A. Tayloe names produce of Hortense and Imp. Leviathan. 

4. John J. Burton names produce of Black Sophia and Stockholder. 

5. James Lankford names produce of Multiflora and Imp. Leviathan. 
The Louisiana Fall Races will commence the first Wednesday, the Ist day of De- 
cember, 1841. 
U7? The distances and purses will be made known in due time. 
{July 10) JAMES S. GARRISON. 


SWEEPSTAKES, WASHINGTON, D.C. 
fy following Sweepstakes are now open to come off over the National Course the 
Fall Meeting in Oct. next. 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Two mile heats, three or 
more to make arace. To close 10th Sept. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Two mile heats, three or 
more tomakearace. Toclose 10ih Sept. 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for all ages, sub. ¢500 each, $200 ft., Four mile heats, four or more 
tomakearace. To close 20th Sept. 
_ The annua! Fall Meetidg on the National Course will commence the second Tuesday 
in October, and continue four days.—[jy. 10.) WM. HOLMEAD. 


DOG FOR SALE. 
OR SALE, a very splendid Pointer Dog, two years old, and wel! broke. He is proba- 
bly the handsomest in the city. 
Apply at this office, where information will be given where the dog can be seen, and 
his pedigree furnished. (June 5.] 


SWEEPSTAKES AT WINCHESTER, Va. - / 
A* the urgent solicitation of many friends and patrons of the Turf in this section of 
Virginia, I have been induced to open the following Sweepstakes :— 
We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes for colts and fillies 3 yrs. old last 
Spring, to come off over the Winchester (Va.) Course on the 2d Tuesday of Sept. next. 
Sub. $500 each, h. ft., Two mile heats. Colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Ten or more subs. to 
make arace. To name and close 25th July. Now three subs. :— 

1. Hector Bell names b. c. by Imp. Sarpedon, out of Tattersall’s dam. 

2. Also = ** b. c. by Imp. Sarpedon, out of Columbia by Sir Archy. 

3. R. R. Farr names ch. c. Winchester, by Clifton—Sarah Washington’s dam. 
Gentlemen wishing to enter in the above Sweepstakes will please addiess H. J. 
McDANIEL, Winchester, Va. : 

We have every reason to believe that, from the great number of fine colts in the val- 
ley of Virginia at this time, there will be no difficulty in making up at least ten subscri- 
bers, and should gentlemen from other parts, who have promised to subscribe, comply, 
the number may be doubled. 

As this Sweep#¥akes, as well as the Jockey Club Purses, are free for all, we invite 
the owners oft : e Priams, the Leviathans, the Medocs, and all others who may feela 
particularinterestin any stock, to come forward and enter. 

Our regular Jockey Club Meeting will take place the day after the Sweepstakes, when 
our usual good purses will be given. . 

The Warrenton, Winchester, and Charlestown Meetings take place in three succes- 
sive weeks, all in the same neighborhood, which will afford an opportunity to gentlemen 
who may be unfortunate in the Sweepstakes to make expenses out of the Club Purses. 
{June 19-t.25jly.] H. J. McDANIEL. 


SWEEPSTAKES, WAGNER COURSE, 
Ky following Sweepstakes will come off over the Wagner Course, Holly Springs, 
Miss., the Fall Meeting of 184] :— 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $1000 each, $250 ft. Twomile heats. Now three subs. 
1. Thos. Winston names his ch. f. by Stockhulder, dam by Sir Archy. 
2. Beverley Holcomb names his b. f. Donna Viola, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Mons, 


Tonson. c 
3. Wm. W. Gift names his b. c. by Stockholder, dam by Imp. Leviathan LNov.21] 

















SWEEPSTAKES, MT. VERNON COURSE, NEAR ALEXANDRIA, D.C, 
O. 1. A Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped Spring of 1838, to be run Fall of 
1841, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Mile heats. To name and close Ist of August, 1841. 
No. 2. ASweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped Spring of 1838, to be run Fall of 1841- 
sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats. To name and ciose Ist of August,1841. 
No.3. A Sweepstakes for all ages (free only for horses the property of persons residingy 
North uf the Rappahanock River, together with the Counties of the Rappahanock, Ma- 
dison, Orange, and Culpeper, South of the Potomac, prior to the Ist of Jan., 1841), sub. 


$250 each,h. ft., Three mileheats. To name and close Ist of August, 1641. Now thre 
subs. [Dec.26.J 





THORCUGH-BRED STOCK FORSALE. 
IIE following bloed stock is for sale, the extended pedigrees of which will be found 
in the 10th volume of the Turf Register, p. 586. 

No. l. B.h. Treasurer, by Imp. Roman, out of Dove, 5 yrs. old. 
No.2. B.c. Commodore Trurton, by \mp. Barefoot, out of Princess, 4 yrs. 
No. 8. Gr. f. Fleetfoot, by Imp. Barefoot, out of Dove, 4 yrs. 
No. 4. B. f Emily, by Imp. Trustee, out of Princess, 3 yrs. 
No.5. Gr.f. Young Dove, by Imp. Trustee, out of Dove, 3 yrs. . 

(Jy. 3.) Address WM. JONES, Cold Spring Harbour, L. I. 


TO GENTLEMEN AND FAMILIES LEAVING THE CITY | 
NY gentleman or family throwing aside from their wardrobe articles of wearing ap- 
parel, and desiring to turn the same into cash, can obtain from the subscriber 20 per 


ill give. H. LEVETT 
ee ae ee fice 130 Nassau-street, opposite Clinton Hall. 





hear * bri cj e hospitality of ; : , : , - 
tts. Putland + ot Ebrington. He was partaking of = h tone ” y ion equal. His performances over the Beacon and Centreville Courses this Spring wiil suf- 
|, Juang, at Bray, enjoying the delight of a “fete champetre, ficiently testify to his speed. Price $1600. Applications to the subscriber at Flushing, 


i Gentlemen attended at their residence by appointment, and all orders sent through the 
ue ago, when a thunder-storm arose. ‘The illustrious guest fled) 7 7. witl be attended to, and the horse can there be seen. WM. W. VALK. 


Post Office, or otherwise, will be promptiy attended to. (Jy. 3-t.f.] 





‘ Pperary Sheep-stealer.—Not many years ago there was in the county of 


or tr all Irish counties, is not so easily carried away, body and bones. But 
T. 

‘Utrefore ¢ é . 
— could, and’ often did, carry off from the midst of a flock a wether of 


anc 


be 1. US) at his back, home trudged, inthe dark night, Terry Ryan; and so 


; 


\Gler to a tree—an oak of the forest. It so happened that Lady Somer- 
“\rea‘ed to the same place of shelter. The storm continued for an hour 

* ‘sir lady became alarined—his Excellency consoled her and appeased her 
‘\n agreeable tete-d-tete ensued, despite the rain and thunder, and in that 
“cinpestuous in weather, but felicitous ir. love, the venerable and sedate 
‘ington became enamored of the beautiful enchantress. It is also not a 
jular that Sir W. Somerville offered the lady his hand before his father, 
““Cs, proposed to make her the partner of his life ; but she declined the 
“* aad took Sir Mareus ‘for better for worse.” Some years after the death 
= tho Hon. Hugh Fortescue, son of Lord Ebrington, sought the 
‘ev.ng her ladyship from the weeds of widowhood, but sbe politely 
® amatory offer. Lord Ebrington addressed her, and she consented 
wife. This rejection of two sons, and acceptance of two fathers, 

‘ise to much amusing chit-chat in the fashionable circles here.” 

“ Lerrack.—Mr, Russel, the eminent provision merchant of Limerick, 
‘at barrack” on his premises. It is about twelve feet long and six broad, 
“a's about four feet high, with a coping-stone on the toy, that projects 
| feet inside the wall—the inside of the wall is full of holes that just 
‘ Tat's body, leaving his tail outside—the whole is covered with old 
v., .. Were are two passages for them to come outside into the yard, where 
oj. 84s but never disturbed; the consequence is, they never go into his 
fe the bacon is—once every three months he closes the holes that 
‘cate with the yard—he uncovers the walls, and the rats all run into the 
“Se walls; their tails are ‘hanging out,” when a man goes in, takes 
) Jue Of the tails, and throws them into a barrel, when they are all de- 

‘0 teave room for a fresh supply. Mr. and Mrs. Hall’s Ireland. 


) {ny 


wf sheep-stealer, as notorious as Barrowsky himself. It is easy enough 
., af, Once you catch it, a sheep in Erris, for let it be ever so fat, it is not 
“(Ser thana hare; but a rich wether, fed on the rich plains of the most 


“Unster 


Derar plunderer was a huge fellow, with all the bone and muscle of a 
rrstary ma 


n 


:, fed up to all his capability and vigor on the stolen mutton. He 


a 4, ;2'* pounds the quarter, and bring it home for the feasting of himself 
vWn ee ty. His praetice was, to tie the sheep by the feet, put his head 


“See many flocks, and nune but himself and his family were the wiser. In 





(Jy. 17-4t.j 





REGULAR MAIL LINE FOR PROVIDENCE AND BOSTON, 
(Via Stoningtonand Newport), — 
OMPOSED of the following superior steamers, running in connection with the Sto- 
nington and Providence, and Boston and Providence Railroads. 
The MASSACHUSETTS, Capt. Comstock, 

RHODE ISLAND, se Thayer. 

MOHEGAN, “ 

NARRAGANSETT, ‘* Woolsey. 

One of which will leave New York daily, Sundays excepted, from pier No. 1, Battery 





Place, at 5 P.M, 


ARRANGEMENT. 
The Narragansett, on Mondays and Thursdays for Stonington. 
The Massachusetts, on Tuesdays and Fridays for Stonington, Newport, and Providence. 
The Rhode Island, on Wednesdays and Saturdays for Stonington, Newport, and 
Providence. ; 
Passenger: on the arrival of the steamers at Stonington, may take the Railroad cars 
and proceed immediately to Providence and Boston, or when they go round, may, if they 
prefer it, remain on board, and take at Providence the accommodation train for Boston. 


Freight taken at the following reducedprices:— ' 
To Boston, on measurement, goods 9 cents per cnbic foot, and on merchandize gene- 


rally, $7 per ton. i 
To Reovideness on measurement goods, 6 cents per cubic foot. 


BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN. 

HE high character of these Pens has induced the attempt, on the part of several 
T makers, to practice a fraud, not only upon Mr. Gillott, but upon the public. An in- 
ferior article, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gt//ot—omitting the final ¢, is 
now in the market. The public can a wee it by its unfinished appearance, as well 

by the very common style in which it is put up. , 
 Gueeree that all the cuanide are marked in full on each pen, ‘‘ Joseph Gillott’s Pa- 
ent,” or ** Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile of his 

ignature. 
TTENRY JESSOP begs leave to inform the trade that he has removed from 109 Beek- 
man to71 John, conner of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on hand a com- 


i bove well-known articles, which will be offered on favorable 
yee tecentenaen of thea Hany O20. 


SWEEPSTAKES, CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA COURSE. 
Se Fall Meeting over the above Course will commence the third week in October, 


when the usual purses will de given. : 
No. 1. Seweopetdion for 3 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, $200 ft., Two mile heats, three or 


more to make a race. To name and close Ist Sept. : 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Two mile heats, three or 


t . Toname and close as above. : 
™ NO. 3. Swececeias for3 ay olds that never won, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., Two mile 


heats, three or more to make arace. Toname and close as above. 


{July 17.) 











No. 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds that never won, sub. $100 each, $25 ft., Mile heats, 


three or more tomake a race. To name and close as above. 


BERKSHIRE PIGS. ; 
HIRTY excessively fine young Pigs, by the celebrated Imp. Boar Prince —_— out 
of the well-known Imp. sows Queen Victoria, British Queen, and Donna Maria. 


Price, $10 each, delivered from the farm. . 
Brentnall Cottage, English Neizhborhood, N. J. (May 15.) 


IMPORTED TRUSTEE FOR SALE. , ; 
HIS first-rate Stallion and racer, by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, rag be ons 
cheap, if applied for soon. The Trustee colts are considered to be ose »& pe = 
perior, to the get of any horse we ever had to the North ; he is not onlya i ones Cees 
constitution himself, but gives the same to his colts. Catton, ae — Awe 
the best four mile horse of his day in England, and the first favorite 3 ~ ~ by _ 
year is oat of a Catton mare, the durability of which blood is consider 


tei hird for the Derb 
greatest requisites for ahorse over that severe course. See iialtiens in Engian 


and his own brother Mundig (now one of the most promising yo Seca te to Rar 
won it two years afterwards. Trustee may be seenat Broad Rock, Va., where he sno 


tanding for mares. b 

: Richmond, Staten Island, N. Y., June 5, 1841.—[jne5.] 

GEORGE H. HITE, 

. _16 Vesey street, to No. 188 Fulton 

INIATURE PAINTER, has removed from No. 16 ‘ aah 
street, opposite the lower corner of St. Paul’s Church Yard. eae aM 


House 











RTIMER . 
SPeee hae Silversmiths, and Jewellers to 


ey cay SO ees ees thy have a Branch Establishment in New York 


the Queen, beg to announce that roe cceentten heap 
4 doors above the Carlton House, where they 
oth = Maegan Le nay of new and fashionable articles, in Jewellery, Plate, Plated 


factures,and will receive 
4 Table and Dessert Cutlery of the best London manu . 

soqubatly or the steam vessels the new Patterns as they are produced from their Manu- 
ae it hark 6 are now enabled to manufacture here 


M. havi ompleted their arrangements, led 
Bey saeemtion of Plate and Jewellery, and from the great facilities they possess, feel 


confident that for quality of workmanship and tasteful design, they cannot be surpassed 


(Oct.3.)__ 
FOR SALE : 
i , best dog Chance, out 
dingly clever Setter Slut Pup, got by Frank Forester’s . 
ayant English setter slut. She is twelve months old—has pen Oe bo ogee 
per—and is just fit to be put in the hreohents ny wn . Lente tn . a 2 oe 
i t her, except a small mark on the breast. ; 
ao eli Soleo’, and , feathered! She will be sold a great bargain, == —. 
has a brace of well broke dogs, and does not care about cr vee + he ten 
She has been tried, and has a capital nose, Apply at SLAT , For tSuly 10.1 


Island. 








WASHINGTON HALL, TALLAHASSEE, Fia. med 
HE subscribers beg leave respectfully to inform their friends. eed Te eation 
T community at large, that they have nedthe above house, wher 





Gentlemen wishing to subscribe to the above —_ adcres3 





* “*y be bad, on a dark night, got into Squire ——'s deer-park, and seized a 


(Jy 3-tisept.} JOS. H. HELLINGS, Camden, N. J. 


tronage. 
| shall be given to tvecomforts of those who may favor them with hele a ARRIS 


1 [(Jan. 16.) 














Tie Spirit of the Cimes. 











RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Ba.rrmors, Md. - - Kendall Course, J 
Broav Rook, Va.- - Jockey Clab Fall Meeting, 3d Pusey, Ss 
Campen & Puta. - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 34 week in Oct. 
Farerigxp, Va. - - - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist week in Oct. 
LovisvituE, Ky. - - Jockey Club Fail Meeting, Ist Tuesday 5th Oct. 

- 2 Post Match, $2000 a side, Kentucky vs. Tennessee, Fall meeting. 

~- + Post Match, $3000 a side, Kentucky vs. Tennessee, Fall meeting. 
MonTREAL, Can. - - St. Pierre Course, Turf Club Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 17th Aug. 
New Orveans, La. Louisiana J.C. Fall Meeting, Ist Wednesday, Ist Dec. 
Pererspure, Va. - Match, Tyler vs. John Blount, last uesday 28th Sept. 

i “ Match, $500 a side, Wonder vs. Harriet, last Monday 27th Sept. 
Wasninetor City- National Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting 
Wrycupgster, Va. - Jockey Cinb Fall Meeting, 2d Monday 13th Sept. 
—_—_—_i—ooo——e————— 


COURT OF REQUESTS.—TOWER HAMLETS. 

Singing Billy and his Sunday Breeches.—The idea of John Bull ever be- 
coming either a singing or a dancing animal, would years ago have been scouted 
as preposterous—yet such is absolutely the case, he is now avotary to Apollo 
and Terpsichore. Years'ago the patent theatres were nightly crowded with 











spectators to witness the representation of the magnificent productions of our fancied he espied the Baron Chavuvier beneath an enormous pair of moustachios, 


great dramatic poet. The development of the iniricate passions and inuate 
principles which actuate human nature, by some master mind, was in those days 
sufficient to attract a crowded auditory ; but now matters are entirely changed, 
Shakspeare has gone clean out of fashion, and music and singing have suc- 
ceeded him. The English people, however, in their newly acquired taste for 
music, display their usual predilection for foreigners and foreign productions. 
While two of the largest theatres in Europe, at which the performances are en. 
tirely foreign, meet with overwhelming patronage from the English nobility, 
the little theatre devoted to the development of native musical genius is entirely 
deserted by the aristocracy, and the doors closed from sheer want of the neces- 
sary public patronuge to keep them open,—not because the performers lacked 
talent, or that the entertainments provided were bad, but merely because the 
theatre was an English one. We may instance Mr. Balfe’s late speculation at 
the English Opera-house. Surely such things ought not to be; but while the 
first lady in the land shows such a marked repugnance to English musical com- 
positions, and English singers, we cannot hope for much improvement, for 
fashion is everything as regards amusements. But this penchant for foreigners 
pervades all classes of society, low as well as high. A bewhiskered baboon, 
some Signor Slobberaboski, or Herr Blowporridge, will attract crowds to hear 
the molrowing of a tom cat imitated on a fiddle with one string, while an Eng- 
lishman of real and solid talent, who appeals to a “discerning public” for pa- 
tronage, finds a beggarly account of empty benches. 

In this case a genuine specimen of * native talent” in the musical line, one 
William Knott, alias “ Singing Billy,” figured as plaintiff in a suit respecting 
the recovery of the sum of 4s, the defendant being one of those unbridled 
scapegraces ycleped med cal students. 

“ Singing Billy,” the plaintiff, has long perambulated Whitechapel and the 
surrounding districts with strings of ballads, which he retails at the moderate 
price of “ five-and-twenty for a half penny.”” He occasionally exercises his vo- 
cal powers hy chaunting the first verse of the ‘‘ last new song,” in a key some- 
what louder than the stentorian pilot’s, whose voice, it is gravely assertcd along 
shore, may be heard from London-bridge to the Nore, when the wind sits the 
right way. 

** Please yer right honourable vorship,” said Singing Billy, ‘‘ this here young 
— had a ‘flare up’ at my expense, sol should jist lke to have another 
at hisen.” 

The presiding Commissioner requested him to explain the matter. 

Plaintiff—Here goes, my lord. I vosa hollering my songs along Vitechapel, 
when I gits a call from a lot of respectable cabmen, who invested a few coppers 
vith me. A cabman, my lord, likes to larn a few songs, ‘cause then he can 
sing to hisself while he’s a vaiting on the stand, to pass the time away, and it 
comes much cheaper than smoking, ‘cause backer’s so wery expensive. Some 
on ’em likes whistiing best, but then it arn’t so good for the health as sing- 
in 

Dembisionae Never mind all this—when did you meet with the de- 
fendant? 

Plantiff—Arter the cabmen had paid me for the songs, I was jist a tipping 
em the first verse of ‘‘ The brave old oak,’ ’cause they hadmires my woice, 
when this here young gemman and another came up and axed me for “‘ The 
Chinaman with the monkey nose.” ‘Arn’t got it,” ses I. ‘ Then let’s have 
‘The Devil and Little Mike,’ ’’ ses the other one ; and while he was a looking 
artez it this here covey gits a lucifer out of his pocket to light his cigar with, 
and then he wery artfully sets light to the bottom of my songs, and afore | 
could say a vord there was a most precious “flare up ;”’ ‘“* Lost Rosabel,” 
** Alice Gray,”’ ‘* My dark-haired girl,” ‘* Black-eyed Susan,” and a lot more 
insinevating young females, were burnt to a cinder in the twinkling of a bed- 
post. (Laughter.) 

Commissioner—But you don’t mean to say your stock of songs was worth 
four shillings, do you ? 

Plaintiff—Net exactly, my lord; but ye see, in trying to hextinguish the 
flames I set fire to my breeches, and what makes it wusser, they happened to 
be my Sunday ones ; so if I lets him off for four bob he ought to think hissel! 
wery lucky. Jist look at ’em, my lord. 

[Singing Billy here produced a pair of velveteen inexpressibles, with a large 
hole burnt in them.] 

Commissioner—Did the defendant offer to make you any recompense after 
destroying your stock in trade ? 

Plaintiff—Never offered me a farden, but stood and laughed at me, and then 
= off. One of the cabmen happened to know him, so I got a summons agin 

im. 

The defendant was asked what he had to allege against paying for the da- 
mage he had done. 

Defendant—Myself and a friend, sir, were walking along the Whitechapel 
road, and when opposite a hackney-coach stand our ears were saluted with the 
most diabolical noise imaginable ; in fact we thought—— 

Singing Billy—That vos me, my lord, a doin the fust werse of the ‘ Old 
oak.’ This here young’un don’t kzow vot good music is, nor when he hears 
a fine woice, but he carn’t help that. (Laughter.) 

Commissioner (to the defendant)—Well sir, go on. 

Defendant—We crossed to see what was the matter, and there found this 
man roaring out a song, surrounded by cabmen. He made some impertinent 
observations on me and my friend, which we took no notice of. Soon after- 
wards I had occasion to light a cigar, and I threw the piece of paper, alight, on 
Pe ground, and it chanced to set fire to his songs, but it was entirely acci- 

ental. 

Plaintiff—That’s gammon, it vos done for the purpose. Here my vitness, 
my lord. Here, Joe, shove ahead, old feller. 

A strange looking character, in large wooden shoes, and his legs and waist 
encircled with haybands, made his appearance. 

Commissioner—Pray, what do you describe yourself as ? 

Joe—A vorterman, yer vorship, an bin sich more nor forty year. 

Commissioner— What do you know about this affair? 

Joe—Seed that young swell in the vite * ducks,” set fire to Singing Billy’s 
two yards o’ songs, and a gallus flare-up there vos. 

The court immediately ordered the defendant to pay the debt and costs at 
once. 








Cheap Heusekeeping. 

About fifteen months ago the following advertisement appeared in the Petites 
A ffiches :—“* Wanted a skilful cook, provided with an excellent character. Wages 
1500 francs. Address to Baron C , rue des Saints Peres.” 

Thomas Renoult, an eleve of the greatest master in the culinary art, called at 
the above address, and was introduced to the Baron Chauvier by a servant in a 
splendid livery. Renoult explained the object of his visit, when the noble baron 
said, “ You have come rather late, for I have already received various applica- 
tions; your certificates of morality and capacity are, however, so bright, that 
you shall have the preference. Consider yourself in my service from this day. 
You are aware that the wages are 1500f., which, with sundry little profits———” 

7 As for that, sir,” exclaimed Renoult, “ you may rest assured that never—”’ 

. Weil, well!” returned the baron, “I meddle not with those matters, and 
provided my table be properly served, I close my eyes upon such details.” 

_Renoult was retiring, delighted with so easy a master, when the baron recalled 





“I forgot,” said the latter, “a little usage in my house—it is a mere trifle, but 
you must be apprised of it. I hate to bestow my attention upon domestic ac- 
counts. Every three months my steward brings me the revenue of my estates, 
and settles with my tradespeople. You must therefore advance for three months 
all the expenses of my table, and if you had no money ——” 

“Oh! excuse me, sir, I have saved to the amount of 15,000 francs.” 

“It is much more than is required,” replied the baron. “I mentioned this 
because, otherwise, I should have given you some bank notes which you would 
have returned me after settling with my steward ; but since you have money, I 
~*~ that as well, and it is me maa.” “ 

_Monsieur Renoult duly up his station in the baron’s richly-furni 
kitchen, where he had abundant opportunitfes of displaying his jg ne 


bly treated. Renoult was an absolute sovereign in his empire. The baron was 
contented to say, ‘‘ To-morrow I have so many at dinner,’ when the chef, thus | | 
warned, had carte blanche. 


On the 30th of April, 1889, Monsieur Renoult had been just three months 


Club Fall Mocting, 3d Waceday, 19th Oct. | To-morrow is the Ist of May ; I shal! breakfast 


2d Tuesday, 12th Oct. upholsterer completely upset him. No orders had been !eft for paying the visit- 


“ae i A . . T d close Ist J . 
ledge. The baron gave frequent dinners, and insisted upon his guests being no- wae a he eee aye 


race. To name and close Ist Jan. next. 


alted guests. In the morning the baron, on issuing his order for dinner, said, 
dine out. You may avail 
yourself of the opportunity to go and amuse yourself with Justin, (the baron’s valet 
dechambre,)I give you a whole holiday.” Monsieur Renoult was delighted, and ful- 
ly availed himself of the gracious permission. At eight in the morning he was on 
the wing, as gavasalark. On returning home at night the doorkeeper informed 
him that the baron had gone into the country for some days. Renoult waited 
with no great impatience. Ten, fifteen days passed, but brought not back 
the noble master. Renoult was growing rather uneasy, when the arrival of an 


era sum of 2,000 francs, being a part of what was due for the superb furniture 
supplied by him to the baron. he upholsterer and cook were seized with 
equal anxiety. After another feverish delay, which yielded not the baron! 
the apartments were broken open, when not a chair, not a pin, was found in 
them ; but Monsieur Renoult found that he had been feeding at the cost of some 
thousand francs a most consummate swindler. The ill-fated cook was resignin 
himself to his mishap, when, a month ago, on crossing the Place Louis XV, he 


and a costume anything but fresh and fashionable. Having convinced himself 
that he was not mistaken, he collared his ex-master and safely lodged him in a 
station-house. The haron was yesterday introduced to the Court of Correction 
under the incog. of Chardon, a well known thief, who had already twice been 
transferred from the Palace of Justice to prison, “for appropriating to himself 
other people’s property.” Having avowed, as he could not deny, that he had, 
in his baronial capacity, swindled various wine merchants, tailors, jewellers, &c., 
in addition to M. Renoult, whose culinary talents he was ready to bear witness 
to, CharJon waas sentenced to five years of durance, and twice as many of sur- 
veillance. Paris Print. 





Tn an advertisement for a contra-tenor voice, to fill up a vacancy in Bangor 
Cathedral, it is stated that “ preference will be given to a person who possessvs 
a voice that would render him generally useful in the choir ;” 7. ¢., when there 
is no bass he must do that duty, and the same with treble and tenor. This 
reminds one of T. Cooke’s joke, when a person told him that a certain vocalist 
could sing very high and very low—* Yes,” said the wag, “and very middling 
too” 
Fantastical Advertising.—There are certain wights among th2 small trades- 
men of Gotham, who are making, as we learn, rather desirable fortunes by their 
odd methods of advertising. Among these is the proprietor of the store ‘ un- 
der the patronage of the Society for the Diffusion of Clean Shirts,” to which 
we once alluded. He seizes the chief topics of the day, the “* Public Thing,” 
as the French call it, and weaves it into his business card. During the Presi- 
dential canvass, he stated, that if ‘‘ Martin Van Buren had = 
MURDERED GEN. HARRISON IN HIS BED!!” 
it could not have created greater excitement than the astonishing cheapness and 
excellence of the shirts, etc., to be found at such a number. 
As May-Day advanced, and landlords were importunate and oppressive, and 
tenant doubtful and fearing, he advertised that 

“4 NOTICE To quir!!” 
had been served on him by a cruel landlord, ordering him to desist from selling 
shirts so cheap and encumbering the side-walk with crowds of eager customers ; 
but that there was no /aw against it, and he shouldn't heed the mandate ! 
And lately, he placarded the streets with remonstrances against “ humbug- 
ging the peuple continually with accounts of the 

**LOSS OF THE PRESIDENT AND EVERY SOUL ON BoarRD!! 
when, but for the inexcusable curiosity and sensitiveness of suchrumors, people 
would be attending to their own health and safety, by buying ance wearing clean 
shirts!" &c. Our friend says he has seen crowds congregated around these 
startling afiches, which they always left in good humor, however they might 
have been shocked at the prominent announcement in stari 1g capitals. 
Going to Tcxas.—Not long since might have been seen on the Vicksburg road 
a staid-tooking old gentleman on horseback, with his coat buttoned tight around 
him and an umbrella hoisted over his head, protecting him from a drizzling rain 
that had that evening ‘‘set in” with every indication of a continuance. His 
horse moved sluggishly along, as though jaded by a long journey. ‘The rider 
seemed anxiously looking for a whereabouts to pass the night, when a fire at a 
short distance from the road attracted his attention. He rode to the spot, and 
beheld, what is very common in this section of the country, an encampment of a 
family ‘‘a-moving.” By the fire, with logs of wood for pillows and each wrap- 
ped in a blanket, was lying two females—near them a small child. Leaning 
against the fore-wheel of the wagon was a lad of about ten or eleven years o! 
age ; he wore a pair of ‘linsey-woolsey trowsers, too short forhim, a roundabout 
that reached down half-way from bis shoulders to his waist, no hat, and possessing 
one of those tow-heads of hair so frequently to be met with among the piney 
wood nondescripts of Alabama. ‘There he stood crying most vociferously. 

** Ba !—a—a—a—Ba !—a—a !” roared piney wood. 

The old gentieman rode up to him, and in a tone of voice calculated to soothe 
the lad's distress, addressed him :— 

** What’s the matter, my son?” 

‘Matter! Fire and d n, stranger'—Don’t you see mammy there 
shaking with the ager !—Daddy’s gone a fishing !—Jim's got every cent of mo- 
ney there is, playing poker at a bit antee !—Bob Stokes is gone on ahead with 
Nance !—Sal's so corned she don’t know that stick of wood from seven dollars 
and a half !—Every one of the horses is loose !—There is no meal ia the wagon ! 
—The skillet’s broke !—The baby’s in a ‘ bad fix,’ and it’s half a mile to the 
creek! and I don’t care ad—n if I never see Texas! !!” 

“ Ba !—a—a—a—Ba !—a—a!” 

The old gentleman gave spur to his horse and again moved forward, not hav- 
ing any desire to prolong his chance visit toa family going to Texas. 

Yazoo Whig. 


————————— 











MOBILE FALL RACES, §84f%. 

TS Races will commence over the Bascombe Couise on Tuesday, the 28th Dec , 
. 1841, and continue five days. 
For the first day, Tuesday, the following Sweepstakes are now open :— 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for colts and fillies now 2 yrs. old, Mile heats, sub $300 each. 
$100 ft., three or more to make a race. To name and close Ist Dec. next. 
To this from ten to fifteen subscribers are expected. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for colts and fillies now 3 yrs. old, Two mile heats, sub. $500 each, 
$200 ft., three or more to make arace. To close as above. 
To this stake five or six have promised to subscribe. 
Second Day—Jockey Club Purse. Two mile heats. 
Third Day—Jockey Club Purse, Three mile heats. 
Fourth Day—Jockey Club Purse, Four mile heats. 
Fifth Day—Jockey Ciub Purse, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
rm .. me Entries for the above Sweepstakes may be forwarded to the Secretaries, in 
obile. 
There are already ten stables engaged to be on the ground, belonging to the first turf- 
men of the South-west, whose well selected strings, together with many transient vi- 
sitors, will form more numerous and attractive fields than have been witnessed on this 
course for years. DAVID STEPHENSON, Prop’r. 

F. K. West, Recording Secretary. 
CuaRLEs J. B. Fisuer, Corresponding Secretary. CInly 24.1 


THIS DAY IS PUBLISHED 
LACKWOOD’S EDINBURGH MAGAZINE for July, 1841.—The following is its 
table of CONTENTS. 
The Whig Dissolution. 
Free Trade for ever, and everything cheap—a new Election Song. 
The Colmans. 
Marquinez and La Collegiala. 
Plato’s Repulic. 
The World of London—Part Ili. 
The June Gale. 
Ten Years of the Whigs. 
Ten Thousand a-Year—Part XX. 
The Dying Spaniel—By Delta. 
{July 24-1t.] J.M. MASON, Publisher, basement, cor. Broadway and Pine-st. 


FOR SALE. 
OUR volumes (unbound) of the SPIRIT OF THE TIMES—vols. VII., VIII., [X., 
and X. Theyare in complete order. Address ‘‘ N.” at this office. (July 24.) 


KENDALL COURSE, BALTIMORE. 
7s Fall Meeting of 1841 over the above Course will commence the 3d Tuesday, 19th 

Oct., and continue four days. The following Sweepstakes are now open, to be run 
for during the Meeting, viz. :— 
No.1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, to be confined to the procace of 
mares that never produced a winner before the 10th May last, sub. $300 each, $100 ft. 
To name and close !st Sept.next. Now four subs, :— 
1. Col. Wm. L. White names ch. c. by Imp. Priam—Sally Harris’s dam. 
2. Col. F. Thompson & E.J. Hamilton name b. c. Pryor, by Imp. Priam—Q. of Clubs. 
3. H. Linthicum’s nomination not named. - 
4. John K. Simpson’s nomination not named. 
No.2, Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $200 each, h, ft., three or more to 
make arace. To name and close Ist Sept. next. 
No. 3. Poststake for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $500 each, P. P., five or more to 
make arace. Toname and close Ist Sept. Now one sub. :—Geo. Goodwyn. 
No.4. Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, One mile, 3 yr. old weights, sub. $50 each, $20 ft. 
Each sub. can run as many as he pleases to enter, and pay $50 sub. To name and close 
ist Sept. next. Now seven subs. :— 

1. Jas. B. Kendall names ch. c. Tom Wakefield, by Drone—Sarah Teackle by Eclipse. 
2. Also os ‘«* ch. f. Rosetta. by Drone, out of Ecarte by Eclipse. 
3. John K. Simpson’s names b. c. by Mazeppa, out of Lady Hall. 
4. Also “6 “© ch. f. by Mazeppa, out of Florida. 
5. R. B. Kendal! names H. Dukehear’s ch. f. by Drone, dam by Industzy. 
6. M. Duval names b. f. by Mazeppa, out of Imp. Lady Linton. 
7. H. Linthicum names b. c. by Mazeppa, out of Josephine by Standard. 

SPRING MEETING, 1842. a 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft., with the privilege of de- 














1. Thos. F. Bowie 2. Jas. B. Kendall, 3. Isham Puckett. 


ege to name two colts, and run either on the day of the race, three or more to make a 


Gentlemen desirous of subscribing to the above stakes will please address the Pro- 
JAS. B. KENDALL, Prop’r. 





displaying his talents to the complete satisfaction of his noble master and his ex-! P*¢tor, Baltumore. 


TORNADO, chesnut, by Eclipse. out of Polly Hopkins by Virginian, at th 


TRUSTEE. Imp., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, at Broad Rock, Chester 
VICEROY, own brother to Dr. Syntax, a bright chesnut, by Eclipse, oat © 


VALPARAISO, Imp., chesaut, by Velocipede, out of Juliana by Gohanna, near th 


Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $500 each, P. P., each sub. has the privi | WAGNER, by SirCharles, out of Maria West by Marion, at George E. Blac 
near Frankfort, Ky.. at $100 cash. + of Berry 
WHALE, Imp., b.,by Whalebone, out of Rectory, at my stable, 2+ miles oon . 
ville, Clarke Co.,Va., at $50 and $75, and $1 to the groom.— Josiah Wm. Vv - aw 
WOODPECKER, by Bertrand, dam by Imp. Buzzard, in Bourbon Co., 17 miles 


__—Suly 24, 
Stallions for 184). hi 


DCy~ Notices like the following (never exceeding twolines) will be inserted during the season 
for Five dollars. To those gentlemen who advertise their horses in detail (to the amount @ 
Twenty dollars) in this paper, no charge will be made. f 
ABDALLAH, b., by Mambrino, out of Amazonia, at Hiram Woodruff’s, Union Cours 

on Sunday, Monday, and Tuesday,andat Flatbush, L. I., the rest of the week, at $05" 


AIN DERBY, Imp., by Velocipede, out of Kate, sister to Nonplus, at the farm of L. J 
Polk, onthe Central Turnpike, Maury Co., Tenn., at $60, $75, and $100—§) to the gr 


&N DREW, by Sir Charles, dam by King Herod, at the Hampton Race Course, near Au- 
gusta, Ga., under the management of S.W. Shelton. 


AUTOCRAT, Imp., by Grand Duke, out of Olivetta, under the charge of Col. Lynes 

within two miles of Clarksville, Tenn., at $60 and $70. ° 
BALIE PEYTON, at the stable of Arthur M. Payne, four miles west of Warrenion 
Fauquier Co., Va., at $30 and $50. , nem 


BERTRAND Jr., by Bertrand, out of Transport by Virginius. at the residence of W. H. 
B. Richardson, Clarendon Co., Sumpter Dist., S. C., at ¢100, and $1to groom. 


BILL AUSTIN, by Bertrand, dam by Timoleon, at the residence of James Henderson 

_Esq., Newberry Dist., 8. C. See . . 

BIRMINGHAM, by Stockholder, out of Black Sophia by Topgallant, near Lexington, Ky, 
at $50.—G. L. Bradley. 

BLACK PRINCE, by Imp. Fylde, dam by Sir Archy, at the stable of John W. Trotter, at 

Decatur, Ga. 


BELSH \ZZAR, Imp., ch., by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews, at Nashville, 
Tenn., at $75.—Thomas Alderson. 
































BOSTON, ch., by Timoleon—Robin Brown's d. by Ball’s Florizel, at the plantation of Co}, 
W. R. Johnson, Oakland, Chesterfiela Co, 25 m. from Richmond, Va., at $100—$1 to gn 





BUSIRIS,ch., by Am. Eclipse, out of Grand Duchess, at Mr. Elliott's stable, 1 mile from 
Phila.,on the Lancasterturnpike, at $40 for thoro’-breds, $20 for all others-W. Jackson, 





CADMUS, ch., by Eclipse, out of Di Vernon Ly Ball’s Florizel, near Bardstown, Ky, at 
$30 and $50. -F. G. Murphy. 


COR )NET, Imp., by Catton, dam by Paynator, at Ewd. Haskins’, near Somerville, Fay- 
ette Co., Tenn., at $40 cash, and $1 to groom. 


CHSVALIER, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Sir Archy, at the farm of Maj. Jos. Cotton, 
near Memphis, Shelby Co., Tenn., at $25, and $1 to groom. 

CUSSETA CHIEF, by Andrew, out of Viragoby Wild-air, at Cusseta Old Town, Ala.,the 
residence of Col. John Woolfolk, at $30. 

CORSAIR, by Arab, dam by Ball’s Florizel, at Brownsville, Haywood Co., Tenn., at $20 
and $40.—Jno. W. Alcocke. 


CRITIC, ch., by Eclipse, dam by Eclipse Herod, at C.S. W.Dorsey’s, near Ellicott’s 

Mills, Anne Arundel Co., Md., at $40 and $50. ue S 

DECATUR, by Henry, out of Ostrich by Eclipse, at Tree Hili, Ky. (the former stand of 
Medoc), at $50.—Wm. Buford, Sr. i ied 

DRONE, by Mons. Tonson, out of Isabella, the dam of Picton, etc,, by Sir Archy, at the 
Kendal! Course, near Baltimore, Md., at $30 and $50.—Jas. B. Kendal. ; 

DUA NE, by Imp. Iedgford, out of Goodloe Washington, atthe Washington Race Course, 
D.C.,at $50.—Wm. ce eR EES io... |i ee 

ENTERPRISE, by John Richards, dam ty Don Quixotte, at Belleville, St. Clair Co., Ill., 
at $:5 and $25. 

ECLIPSE (American), atthe stable of A. Whitlocke, Oaks, Limestone Co., Ala., near 
Shoal Ford P. O. Limited to 50 mares, at $100. 


EMA NCIPATION, Imp., by Whisker, dam by Ardrossan, at the farm of B. P. Gray, 2m, 
west of Versailles, Woodford Co., Ky., at $100, $75 if paid within the season— $1 to gr, 












































FACTOR, b., by Fearnaught,dam by Bay Messenger, at the stable of Collins Shepherd, 
Broadway, near 2ist street, New York, at $10 and $15. 





FELT, Imp.,b., by Langar, out of Steam by Waxy Pope, at the plantation of James Bur- 
ney, Mecklenburg Co., Va , at $50 and $100. 

FLATTERER, Imp., br., by Muley, out of Clare by Marmion, at Fayetteville N.C., at 
$50, and $1} tothe groom.—John Black. 


FOP, Imp., gr. by Stumps, dam by Fitz James, at the farm of Lucius J. Polk, Esq., 
Maury Co., Tenn.,4 miles from Mount Pleasant, at $30 and $50—$1 to the groom. 

















GANO, b., by Eclipse, out of Betsey Richards, at the Lafayette Course, Augusta, Ga., af 
$75, and $l tothe groom. 


GEROW, by Henry, out of Vixen, at Augusta, Ga., under the management of M.L. 
Hammond, at $35. ; ee Se a ee eee : i 
GLENCOE, Imp., ch., by Sultan, out of Trampoline by Tramp, at the Forks of Cypress, 
Florence, Ala.,at $100.—Thomas Kirkman. : 

GREY EAGLE, by Woodpecker, dam by Wild Medley, st E. M. Blackburn’s, Woodford 
County, Ky., at $1005 


GRE YM EDOC,by Medoc—Grey Fanny by Bertrand, at Mr. Kenner’s Ashland planta- 
tion, 7 miles above Donaldsville, under the charge of G. W. Graves, at $100. 


GROUSE, br.,by Am. Eclipse, out of Erie, at the Fox Chase, Westchester road, Pa., at 
#16 for cold bloods, and $35 for thorough-breds. 


HIBISCUS, Imp., b.. by Sultan, out of Duchess of York by Waxy, in the vicinity of Lex- 
ington, Ky., at $50 and $75,and $ltothe groom.—G.D. Hunt. 
HIGHLAND HENRY, by Henry, out ef Highland Mary by Eclipse, at Hibiscus’ oldstand, 
Charleston, S. C., at $30, and $i tothe groom.—R. E. Sutton. 


HUGH LUPUS, Imp., by Priam, out of Her Highness by Moses, at the plantation of J 
M. Rouzan, Carrollton, La., at $50 and $75, and $1 to the groom. 


JOHN BASCOMBE, by Bertrand,out of Grey Goose by Pacolet, at the stable of Col. J. 
Crowell,at Fort Mitchell, Ala., ten miles below Columbus, Ga., at $75, with $i to gr. 
































JOHN RICIIARDS. b., by Sir Archy, dam by Rattler, at the stable of James Murrell 
Glasgow, Ky., at $50 and $75, and $1 to the groom. 


JOE SWILER, by Imp. Leyiathan, dam by Timoleon, at Perry County, Ala., 4 miles 
south of U Town, at $25—W.E. Lee. 


—————————— 
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JORDAN, Imp..ch., by Langar, out of Matilda by Comus, at Fayette, Iloward Co., Mo. 
at $50 and $75, and $1 tothe groom.—L. Sherley & Co. 


LANGFORD, Imp , by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer, at 
Penn's Neck, | mile and ahalf south of Princeton, N. J., at $10-$15 and $20-$1 to er. 


LYNEDOCH, bv Imp. Leviathan, out of Rosetta (sister to Tenn. Oscar) by Wilke’s Won- 
der, at Easeley’s, Hickman Co., Tenn., at $15 and $20. 


MERMAN, Imp., br.. by Whale bone, out of Mermaid by Orville, at my farm near Nash 
ville, Tenn., at $75.—L. P. Cheatham. 


MONARCH, Imp., by Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker, at Mansfield, two miles eas' of 
Lexington, Ky., underthe care of Josiah Downing, at $100. 

















MONMOUTH, b., by John Richards, dam by Duroc,at the stable of James Murrell, Glas- 
gow, Ky., at $25and $35, and $1 to the groom. 

MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, by Eclipse. out of Honesty by Imp. Expedition, at the stable of 
W. W. Bacon & Co., near Frankfort, Ky., at $100. 

ONUS, Imp., by Camel, out of The Etching by Rubens, at Tremont, Ill., at $50 and $75, 
and $1 to the groom.— Chas. Oakley. a 
PICTON. b., by Imp. Luzboreugh, out of Isabella by Sir Archy, at La Grange, Tenn., at 
$60.—H. Robertson. ee 
PHILIP, Imp., br., by Filho da Puta,out of Treasure by Camillus, at Hopkinsville, Kf, 
at $75 —W. W. Wertern. oe aaa 

PORTSMOUTH.by Imp. Luzborough, out of Polly Peachem by John Richards, at Jack- 
son, N.C., at $25, under the care of John White. , 

PONEY (The), by Imp Leviathan, dam by Stockholder, at the stable of Joseph G. Bos- 
well, eight miles from Lexington,Ky. Limited to35 mares, at $40 _— 

REIN DEER, own brother to Alice Grey, a dark chesnut, by Henry, out of Sportsmistress 
by Hickory, at the stable of John Wynens, Hillsboro’, Ga., at $25 and $50. 


$e 
RICHARD OF YORK, by Star, dam by Shylock, at Mr. Kenner’s Ashland plantation, 7 
miles above Donaldsville, under the charge of G. W. Graves, at $30. —_ 
































RIDDLESWORTH, Jmp.,ch., by Emilius, out of Filagree by Soothsayer, at Mount Meigs, 
Montgomery Co., Ala., at $100.—Alexander Carter. 


Terk 
RODOLPH, b., by Archy of Transport, dam by Haxall’s Moses, at the residence of W. 
Bowman, Bardstown, Ky., at $35 and $50. 


SCOUT. Imp.. br., by St. Nicholas, dam by Blacklock, at Newberry C.H.,S. 
and $50.—Col. S. Fair. 


SHARK, bl., by Eclipse. out of Lady Lightfoot by Sir Archy, at Independence, William- 
son Co., Tenn., at $60 and $75, and $1 to the groom. 


SIRROBERT, Imp., by Bobadil—Fidalma by Waxy Pope, at the Reacon Course Suncay 
Monday, Tuesday_at Westchester Wedns’y, at$15 for thoro’-breds-$10 for cold-bloods. 


SOVEREIGN, Imp., dark bay, by Emilius, out of Fleur-de-Lis by Bourbon, at the Colun- 
bia Race Course, S. C., under the management of J. C. O’Hanlon, at $60—$1 to groom 


SWISS. Imp.. by Whisker, dam by Shuttle, at the stable of John W. Wallace, Living 
ston Co., Ky,.at $50, and $1 to the groom. a 
SIDNEY, b.. by Sir Charles, out of Virginia by Thornton’s Rattler, at Edwardsville, Ill.» 
at $25 and $50.—John Flanagan. A 

SIMON PURE. b., by Waxy, dam by Imp. Bluster, at the stable of John Vea! & C+ 
Washington, Ind., at $15. —— 


TARQUIN, br., by Henry, out of Ostrich by Eclipse, at the Race Course, Charleston, S. 
C., under the care of John Storms, at $30, and $ to the groom. 








C., at $30 






































EE 
e stable of John 
R. Snedeker, Union Course, L.L., at $20. 





2 
TRANBY, Imp., by Blacklock, dam by Orville, at Charles McCormick’s stable, near 


Boonville, Cooper Co., Mo., at $60 and $100. held Co. 


Va., under the care of Isham Puckett, at $50. 
f Saluda by 


Timoleon, at the stable of Augustus Crawford, Madison Co., Ga., at $20. om 


land Race Course, Louisville, Ky., at $75, and $1 to the groom.—L. Sheriey & Co. 


VOLNEY, by Mons. Tonson, dam by Sir Archy, at the Bertrand Course, Montgomery, Ais 


under the charge of William Gay, at $30, and $1 te the groom. 
kburn’s stable, 





(Jy. 17-3t.} Baltimore, 12th July, 1841. 


Lexington, Ky.,at $100.—J. J.& A. Cunningham 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 








eer 
_— ABDALLAH. 

brated and unrivalled Trotting Stallion having been re-purchased from Ken- 

pis celed! very high price by the present owner, will stand on Sunday, Monday, and 

T tucky 3° wt week at Hiram uff’s, Union Race Course, L. i., and on other 

Radi a4 Wiggins’, Flatbush, L. L, at $25 the season, the money tobe paid at the 

on The season will commence onthe ist oi April, andterminate the Ist 


eae ‘Durye s 
yume of covering: , : 
pf Aus oe is the certificate of Mr. Tredwell, the former owner of the horse :— 
qe folle n was bred at Salisbury Place, under my own care, from my much ceiebrated 
AodahS" ",mazonia, and got by old Mambrino ; said Mambrino was out of the best 
rotting ean the sonof old Messenger. John Tredwe!ll.” 
stock pa owners of Abdallah were induced to send out to Kentucky for him by the 
The —- of some of the first of his getin New York. Of these there are several 
p agi veas vids that can trot their mile in 2:40. Several of his colts have been 
four and h “, match is now pending upon another of his get. 
winne’s) sa bright bay, 15 ands 3inches high. In September last the following edi- 
Ca eragraph appeared in the Spirit of the Times; it has since been abundantly con- 
torial Py the performances of his get:— j . 
fife doe son of Mambrino, which we purchased last Spring for Mr. Hunt, of Lexing- 
« This ‘has made a very fine season there. There are three of his four year olds here 
ton, By: be matched for $1000 each, against the get of any other horse in the Union. 
whic. "x is worth 20 per cent. more for the road and trotting turf than any other in this 
His s? sagt if his present owner is willing todispose of him, we can ottain jor the 
yicin J Long Isiand more than double the price originally paid for him.” 
horse 0 es brought from a distance, stabied and pastured onreasonable terms. All acci- 
Al mai\capes at the risk of the owner, WILLIAM SIMONSON 
en vklyn, March 18, 1841—[{mar. 27.] 








aiiiiiialias IMPORTED EMANCIPATION. 
+2 eplendid English Race Horse, foaled in 1827, and imported by Messrs. Merritt & 
Tt ‘ hes in August, 1835, was got by that capital racer and stallion Whisker, win- 
-. jeroy, and own brother to Woful, &c., and sire of Memnon and The Colonel, 


> jjert 
ero ers of the St. Leger. His dam was got by Ardrossan, one of the best sons of 
vias John Ball, the winner of the Derby, and the best horse of his day. His gran- 
nee iy Euza by Whitworth, his g. g. dam, X. Y. Z.’s dam, was got by Spadille, out of 
ae young Marske, Ferretby a brother to Silvio, by Cade—Regulus—Loid Morton’s 
rend * _Mixbury—Mulso Bay Turk~+Bay Bolton—Coneyskins—Hutton’s Grey Barb— 
oe Turk—Bustler. 
a = ate out of the same dam, has won twenty-nine times, andtaken fourteen gold 
»** “> sancipation is a mahogany bay, without a white hair, except saddle marks, 16 
on. reat length, finely proportioned, with better bone and muscie than is usual! 
-s, He has had more than twenty winners in England from the get of two 


ae iene ng the most fashionable and prominent stock. His performances, and those 


se. alts, caa be seen by reference to the Turf Register. Terms, $100, which may be 
-ved by the payment of $75 within the season, and $1 to the groom. In every case 
> ye money 1s not paid within the season, a note for $100 willbe required before tLe 
ec istaken away. His services for the present season will berendered at my farm, 
per ales west of Versailles, Woodford Co., Ky. BEN. P. GRAY. 
"Fel ruary; 1841.—[Mar.6.] 


aamenias MONMOUTH. 





ONMOUTH, a blood bay, without white, of great strength and action, by John Rich- 
M ards, dam by Duroc (the sire of American Eclipse), grandam by Imp. Diomed, will 
it the stable of J. MURRELL, Glasgow, Ky., at $25 the season, or $35 to insure, 
jto the groom. (Feb. 20.) 


sand 
ang 


aiid $ 





NEW ORLEANS HAT FACTORY. 

HE subscribers respectfully intimate that they have removed their Hat Factory from 
T New York to New Orleans, where they will carry on the hat manufacturing in all 
arious branches. Frem their long practical experience, the careful selection of su- 
r materials and first rate workmen, they flatter themselves that they posseas de- 
advantages, and solicit those who want a good article, at a moderate price, to cal 
re for themselves. 


HS V 
e710. 


cided 


nd judg ; 
ae ; and youth’s beaver, Russia, fur and silk hats, of every shape and quality, made 
to order on short notice, 

“Men’s and youth’s fur and cloth caps, a good assortment. 

"y addition to their own manufacture, they have made arrangements for a regular sup- 


»jy from Paris of men’s fur and silk hats, of the latest fashions; and will also keep 
“oustantly on hand, from celebrated makers, a select assortment of the following arti- 
” Line n, muslin, and chintz shirts. 

Linen collars and bosoms. 

Neck stocks and cravats. 

silk handkerchiefs, pongees, and Spitalfields. 

Hat Factory, 229 Broome-street, between Juiia and Girod-streets. 

Hat Store, wholesale and retail, St. Charles-street, Exchange Hotel. 
Terms—cash.—[my 22-ly.] J. C. DUFF & CO. 


BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
Ts subscriber offers for sale, on reasonable terms, the following thorough-bred 
stock :— 

No.1. Ach. f. by Henry, out of Floranthe (sister to Goliah) by Eclipse. She is fifteen 
anda half hands high, and now 4 yrs. old. 

No.2. Ab. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of an own sister to Wynn’s Isabella (Picton’s dam). 
This filly is likewise 4 yrs. old, and fifteen and a half hands high. Neither of them have 
eV 





er been trained. 

No. 3. Ab. g. by Imp. Richard, dam by Henry, out of Cinderella, 5 yrs. old. 

No. 4. Ach. g. by Henry, out of Lady Jackson by Eclipse, 6 yrs. old. 

Both of the geldings have been trained, and both have wen. 

Application can be made to the office of the ‘* Spirit of the Times,” or to the subscri- 
ber (if by letter, post paid), ; A. CONOVER, 

June 19.) Jamaica, Long Island: 


SWEEPSTAKES, OAKLAND COURSE, 
‘_ Great Western Stake, to which the Proprietor will add $1000 in money, to be 
rpn for three years, commencing the first Tuesday in June, 1842, and continue 
unef 1843 and 1844. 
Tie Great Western Stakes for 5 yr. ois, sub. $260 each, h.ft , Two mile heats, te 
ne off Spring meeting of 1842, 1843, and 1844, toname and close the first day of Jan. 
preceding each race; the Proprietor will give $1000 to the winner, provided there «re 50 





1)s.—25 to make a race; and he will give in the same proportion as $1000 is to fifty— | 


the 2d best colt to receive back his stake. 
Stallion Stake, for 3 yr. olds, foaled the Spring of 1841, 1842, and 1843, to come off each 


year over the Oakland Course, at the Fallmeeting afterthe colts are 3 yrs. old, upon the | 


following conditions :—The owner of each Stallion in the Union, by paying into the hands 
of the President of the Club, on the day of the race, the amount charged for the season 
of two mares the year the colt was produced, will entitle any or all of the get of that 
Stallion to start in the stake, which will in all probability amount to $10,000, each gen- 
tleman starting a colt or filly to pay $25, which willbe given to the second and third best 
in the race, the 2d to receive two-thirds, the 3d one-third of the money thus paid. The 
Stake will be run forannually for three years, the subscription of eachstallion must be 
paid before his get are allowed tostart. The death of the stallion, or his owner, will 
nh 


ot disqualify him from starting, provided the oiiginal subscription is paid by any one on | 


the day of the race. This stake will close the Ist day of January, 1842. It is desirable 
that gentlemen naming in either of the above Stakes will make their nominations at 
once to the Editor of the New York ‘‘ Spirit of the Times,” who will publish them im- 
mediately ; thus it will be known who has confidence in his stallion or his colt, and will 
greatly increase the number of subscribers—such an inducement has never been offered 
to 3 year olds in America. Y. N. OLIVER. 
New Orleans, Feb. 6, 1841. (Feb. 20.] 
PROSPECT HALL HOTEL, YORKVILLE, HARLEM. | 
(y* ‘RGE NOWLAN begs leave most respectfully to inform his numerous friends and 
the public that he has again become proprietor of the above establishment, which 





was opened to the public onthe Ist of May. 
To the citizens of New York and its vicinity, G. N. assures them at all times he will 
keep on hand a select assortment of the best wines and spirits, with their concomitants 
“mint juwleps, sherry cobblers, egg-nogg, &c. A well stored larder to please the greatest 
epicure, and ** though last not least,’ such charges a3 will square with the times. 


From G. N.’s established character as a caterer, rural pariies of pleasure will meet 
with every comfort and accommodation, having excellent stabling attached to the pre- 
mises. Under these circumstances, he solicits a continuance of that liberal sapport 
which he has heretofore experienced. iMay 1.) 


= CADMUS. Paty 
1 ge celebrated Race-horse, and best son of Eclipse living, is offered for sale on fa- 
voraule terms, and if not sold by the last day of February next, his services for the 
elsuing season willbe let to the highest cash bidder. Cadmus is by Eclipse, out of Di 
Vernon,9 yrs. old. (See Edgar’s Stud Book, p. 181.) His performances whilst on the 





Tur! are (lly recorded in the Spirit of the Times and Turf Register. : } 

,voumaniestions forthe purchase, and proposals for the renting, addressed ‘‘ Cadmus, 

Vilice of this paper, will be immediately attended to. The horse is now at pre hag 
NOV. 





wy x JOHN RICHARDS. 
J NIN RICHARDS, a fine bay, 16 hands high, by Sir Archy, dam by Rattler (he by Imp. 


Sark), g. dam by Imp. Medley, g. g. dam by Wildair, g.g. g. dam by Nonpareil, out | 


‘an Imp. mare, will stand at Glasgow, Kentucky, at $50 the season, $75to insure, and 
$1to the groom, at the stable of JAMES MURRELL. (Feb. 20.) 


a HIBISCUS. F ‘ao — 
Tue Imported horse Hibiscus will make his next season in the vicinity of Lexington 
Ky.,at Mr. G. D. HUNT'S. . 
_ hbiscus is a beautiful bay, without white, 15 hands 3+ inches high, of great length and 
“ne action. He was bred by Lord Exeter, and foaled in 1834. Le was got by Sultan, 
cut of the Duchess of York by Waxy, her dam Moses’ dam by Gohanna, out of Grey 
Skin by Woodpecker—Herod, &c. His 








Country, as ier pedigree willshew. For his performances, see Racing Calendar of 1837 


and 1838. Hibiscus isa horse of the finest pedigree, and his racing form exceedingly 
handsome 7 (Feb. 6,) 


a TEETH—IMPORTANT DISCOVERY. 
Mos: MALLAN HAS ARRIVED.—Mons. MALLAN, Surgeon Dentist, of the eld 
-'4 cstablished firm of Mons. Mallan & Sons, of Great Russell-street and Chester-st., 
Lon ‘on, and Rue Castigloine, Paris, and Bold-street, Liverpool, begs to acquaint the 
residents of New York and its vicinity that he has availed himself of the facilities of: 
‘ered by the recent improvements in steam navigation, to make a professional visit to 
America. He will, prior to visiting other parts of the United States, make a short stay 
B, New York, and may be consulted daily from 10 till 5, at 84 Chambers-street, near 
roadway. . : 

‘ons. Matlan is the discoverer and manufacturer of the celebrated MrnzRaL, which has 
“yoyed the highest celebrity both in England and the principal European Continental ci- 
es. ‘The progress of decay or caries in the teeth is instantaneously and effectually ar- 
Tested by a single painless operation. It is applied in an almost liquid state ; immediately 
the ‘mes Consolidatedaad concrete as the natural cortez or ename!) of the teeth. Allays 
ti mp 7 pain, andretains its preservative power for years, so as to render extrac- 

ion unnecessary, 

ions. Matlan begs to call attention to his newly invented INcORRODIBLE ARTIFICIAL 
fate 't, Which resist the deleterious effects of acids, and are not liable to corrosion, dis- 
—_ ‘ration from medical prescriptions, or any other known cause. They are firmly fixed 
Without wires or ligatures, guaranteed for mastication and articulation, andin every par- 
at resemble the adjoining teeth, both in conformation and the minutest shade 
Meson Malian’s system of adjusting Teeth removes most of the defects of articulation, 
. 1 “-Cularly the inability to give the proper sound to the dentelingnal double consonant th. 
a epee Teeth secwely fastened, from wk aever cause it may arise. Artificial palate on 
= and most scientific principles. 

af Se trembers of the Faculty and the pubiic are particularly solicitedto pay Mons. Mal- 
> Jisit, to see the specimens of his new discoveries in Dentistry. 

harges moderate. 


_<3>_No. 84 Chambers-street, near Broadway. [April 10.3 


sire Sultan ranked higher in England than any | 
other stallion of his day inthe kingdom, and his dam united all the favorite crosses of this | 


| FVAIS imported stud ho um wah ieee conan ob 2 
orted stu rse will stand t season af Mansfield, two 
i T east of Lexington, on the Turnpike Road leading to Richmond, Sag mr ba 
_ to mares at ONE HUND ED DOLLA 
, commence on the Ist 
a oom ar ers.of mares, who desire it, may pre them fed 
er week. There are extensive pastures, with never-failing running water at 

on which mares may be allowed to feed gratis during the season a and after ro eee it 
they continue, their owners must pay at the rate of one dollar per month during the time 
that they remain. But there willbe no liability for escapes or accidents to the mares 

Monarch is a rich satin-coated mahogany bay, with black legs, mane, and tail, and no 
other white than a star in the face. He is ahorse of great bone, sabstance and power 
and fully sixteen hands under the standard. His chest and Joins are uncommonly fine ; 
his arms are muscular and strong; his head and neck well proportioned with wide nos- 
trils, intelligent and’ spirited eyes, and his general appearance game and blood-like 
There is no want 2xhim of bene and sinew below the knee, in which he even excels his 
nobie sire. He wa¥bred at the fameus Hampton Court Stud by King William the !V., of 
England, was foaled in }834, and was purchased by Col. Hampton, of South Carolina, and 
brought 1 the Unite _— in 1836, a : 

onarch was gat by imp. Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker. Delphj i 
by Mr. Petre; was out of My Lady by Comus, and she out of The Cobiete deen Dek 
pini. The Colonel’s dam out of Tipple Cyder by King Fergus, and she eut of Sylvia 
~ f bee — “= -_ i mate bn ~—s to Sylvio—Regulus—Lord Morton’s Ara- 
n—Mixbury—MNulso Ba urk—Ba olton—Coneyskins— ’ = 

a | Turk—Bustler ¢ a , ! ; el Roe cP 

Nothing can be superior to this pedigree! Priam, the Eclipse and wo i 
united the most desirable crosses from Orville and Bienes, She roost pow tlhe eyes 
of England, rivals in fame, and the latter the only winner of both the Derby and Oaks 

The performances of Monarch equalled the high anticipation which his noble ances- 
try an his perfect form authorised. During his short, but brilliant career, he won seven 
races, of thelongest, as well as the shortest distances. He neverlost a race—he never 
lost a heat. Nocompetitor evercould put him up to his speed. He was arrestedin his 
splendid career by an accident whilst he was in training. He struck his foot on a stone 
or some other hard substance, by which he sprung the leader of his right fore leg. Col. 
Hampton refused $20,000 forhim He made his first season last year in South Carolina, 
ene at ome. which 3 pas ee A mare was served. Col. Hampton has al- 
owe onarch to come to Kentuc or the accommodatien of his friend 
Clay, and other friends. . 22 Sree 

Those who are desirous of further information as to this superior horse, will find it in 
the Turf Register, the Spirit of the Times (from which a part of his description is ta- 
ken), and other periodicals. Inthe Spirit of the Times of the 9th Jan. there is a remarka- 
bly accurate portrait of Monarch. 

He and the mares sentto him will be under the particular care of Josiah Downing, the 
Subscriber, who promises the most faithful attention. 

JOSIAH DOWNING, for 


(Feb. 13.] HENRY CLAY. 


ARS each, payable within the Season, which will 











? TORNADO 

yet high-bred race horse will stand the present season at the stable of the subscri- 
ber, Union Course, L. I., at $20 the season, which commences the 15th of February, 

and ends July Ist. The money is to be paid in all cases at the time of serving, or before 

the mares are taken away. 

Tornado is a chesnut, 16 hands high, of immense power, and in high racing form, re- 
sembling his sire (American Eclipse) in every point. He was bred by Robt. L. Stevens, 
Esq., of New York, and foaled in May, 1835. His dam, the celebrated race mare Polly 
Hopkins, was got by Virginian, her dam by Imp. Archduke—grandam by Imp. Obscurity— 
g. ¥. Gam the celebrated Slamerkin by Imp. Wildair.—(See Eng. and Am. Stud Book, p. 
i071.) His sire Eclipse was got by Wuroc, out of Miller’s Damsel by Imp. Messenger— 
her dam the Imp. Pot-8-o’s mare, &c. 7 
MB nese started three times, winning his first two races very easy, and breaking down 

The best care will be taken of mares sent to him, but no liability for accidents or es- 
capes, should any possibly occur. JOHN R. SNEDEKER. 

nion Course, L. I., Feb. 4, 1841. (Feb. 6.) 





SOVEREIGN 
wit make his first season at the Columbia Race Course, S. C., under the direction 
of Mr. JOHN C. O'HANLON, at $60 the season, and $1 to the groom, the money 
to be paid, in every instance, in advance. 

Sovereign is a dark bay, with a small star, 16 hands high, of great length, with good 
bone and muscle, and combines commanding appearance and strength with beautiful! ac- 
tion. He was bred at Hampton Court by his late Majesty William 1V., and was foaled in 
1336. He was purchased when a yearling by Col. Hampton, his importer and present 
owner, in 1837. He was badly foundered by his voyage, from the effects of which he has 
never recovered, and has therefore been withheld from the Turf. He was got by Emilius, 
whom he greatly resembles (the sire of Priam, Plenipo, &c.), out of Fleur-de Lis by 
Bourbon, the best mare of her day. 

Mares well fed at fifty cents a day, to be paid before they are removed. Every care will 
be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility assumed should they occur. 
Season tocommence the I8thof Feb., andterminate the middle of July. | Feb. 6.) 





IMP, JORDAN. 
HE Imp. horse JORDAN will stand the ensuing season at Fayette, Howard Co., Mo., 
tocommence the Ist of March, and to expire Ist of July next, at $50 the season, pay- 


mare in foal, and $1 to the groom in hand. Good accommodations for mares left with Jor- 
dan; they will receive the greatest care, but no liability incurred in case of accidents, 
&c. Charges will be agreeably to the state of the times. 

Jordan is a beautiful chesnut, handsomely marked, a perfect model of the race-horse, 
and said to resemble his renowned sire, Langar, in color, size, form, and action, more 
than any other of his get. Jordan’s dam, Matilda, was by Comus; she was a winner of 
the St. Leger in 1827, (90 subs.) His grandam, Juliana, was by Gohanna, g. g. dam Pla 
tina by Mercury, g. g.g. dam Young Hag by Skim, g. g. g. g. dam Old Hag hy Crab, &c. 

Selim, the sire of Langar, and grandsire of Jordan, was by Old Buzzard, his dam by 
Walton, grandam Young Giantess (Sorcerer's dam, and grandam of Priam) by old Dio- 
med, g. g. dam by Matchem, &c. Comus was by Sorcerer, out of Houghton Lass by Sir 
Peter, he by Highflyer— Gohanna by Mercury, dam by Herod, g. dam Maiden by Matchem 
—Mercury, by Eclipse, &c. 

Langar is not only the sire of Jordan, but many others, among whom is Elis, one of the 
terrors of the English Turf. In this country his colts have been uncommonly successful, 
seldom losing a race ; amongthem was the lamented Passenger, Houri, and others. Jor- 
| dan is nearly full brother to Passenger, being both by Langar, and their dams by Comus, 
| and nearly related, both on the side of sire and dam, to Monarch and The Queen, Jordan’s 





| dam and their grandams being by the celebrated Comus. It mayalso be remarked, that 
| Langar isthe sire of more winners of Furses than the get of any other horsein England. 
| In 1838 his number exceeded any horse, except Velocipede’s, and they were the same. 
| The past year the get of Langar have been the winners of forty-four purses, nike more 
than the get of any other horse, Priam and his illustrious sire not excepted. 
| Jordan’s own performances have been extraordinary, not losing, while on the Turf, but 

one race out of seven, until he broke his ankle ; he was laboring under the effects of dis- 
| temper when he was beaten, and when he broke his ankle, by stepping into a hole near 
the distance post, he was running ahead with great ease. His races were over the most 
| fashionable courses in England, at Catterick Bridge, Doncaster, York, &c. Among the 
| number he vanquished was the far-famed Bee’s-wing, by Doctor Syntax, and also the get 
| of Lottery, Jerry, Acteon, Wanton, Waverley, Tramp, Sultan, Emilius, Whisker, Vol- 
| taire, and others. Gortinail. me | 

In offering Jordan to the public, it is with great confidence, believing his superior is not 

| in the United States, of the sameage. Ile is not old enough for his colts to be on the 
| Turf, but in point of appearance, they are said by Mc. John C. Beasley, and other good 
| judges, to be equal toany they ever saw. Jordan himself is as handsome and as finely 
| finished as limner could draw him. His pedigree is fashionable, and as pure as any 

horse’s living, and his stock on both sides are remarkable as runners, both for speed and 
‘game. We have also reduced the price of this fine animal from $100 to $50 the season, 
not because we do not think his service is worth as much as any other horse, but it is in 
consequence ofthe dulness of the times, therefore we hope a liberal public will meetthis 
with liberal encouragement. L. SHERLEY & CO. 

February, 1841. iFeb.20) 





DRONE. 
HE subscriber having so many colts by this horse, would farm him eut for one or two 
seasons, or would, if more desirable, sell him for a fair price. Drone’s young colts, 


ebruary, terminate on the Ist of July, and one dollar to | 
On grain at fifty cents | 


LIVERY AND SALE STABLE. 


HE subscriberkas opened a Livery and § 
#ie Stable No. 34 Canal-st 
fa Ua upd nate 
sale, by Sending them to the above place will be pooperty to dh nd having horses for 
| fast Trotting horses wanted at all times. GEO 
New York, Feb. 19, 1841.—; Feo. 20-ly.) RGE SPICER. 


! 
Cc. F, M. NOLAND — 
OLLECTOR a} ENv . 
as General Lend Ageaart ay » will attend to the collection of claims, and aet 


Batesville, Arks., March 16, 1840.—{my16) 


Ta first meeting of the Nowcastle Tut Cleb will take place on th 
| Wednesday, and Friday in June next, on their newly made course, withic a 


! of Cobourg. 
» N.B. The District Plate of £100 will be open to all horses.” © ALLAN, Sec’y. 
| (April 10.3 











March 10, 1840. 








THEATRICAL, 
pir. Ch eE AS aad FARCES, No. 52 Chatham-street, New York.—TURNER 
. R snypert irect from London every Play, immediately on being issued from 
the press, with the utmost possible regularity and despatch, and keep always on hand 
the largest assortment of theatrical works in the conntry. j , 
amagers of Theatres, Ladies and Gentlemen of the profession, Clubs, Amateurs, &c. 
| wi find it to their interest to call before seeking elsewhere, as the advertisers assure 
them that nothing in the play- way can be purchased, but which will be found at their 
f on the most accommedating terms. 


Now publishing in numbers “ Turner’s D i brac 
| the most popular pieces of the ha SnTUTY Ot SoRg Olage ems ing 


Cumberland’s British and Minor Drama; Duncomb’s British The atre; Miller’s Moderg 


Acting Drama; Strange’ iti 4 
—_ on pA ore ge’s edition of Buckstone’s Dramas, ana Bayly’s Farces—complete 


Wholesale orders attended te with promptness. 
New plays done up instrong wrappers, and sent by mail to any part of the Union. 


REGULAR MAIL LINE Lh ae PROVIDENCE AND BOSTON, 
(Via Stonington.) 
AILY (Sundays excepted), at 5o’clock P.M..f. i iv 
| ) ee ae ‘ » from pier No. 4, North River. Faret 
rrangement for the week:—The Massachusetts, Capt. Comstock 
| day for Stonington, Newport, and Providence. — fedoaemadiaed 
— Rhode Island, Capt. Thayer, on Monday and Thursday for Stonington only. 
| Ln , _ on = ran pow J for Stonington, Newport, and Providence. 
mers of this line are furni is’s Li ‘a i 
| respect in firet rate ende., shed with *‘ Francis’s Life Boats,” and are in every 
Freight reduced between New York and Boston—viz.,six cents per foot from New York 








to Providence—three dollars a ton from Providence to Boston. 
I> Passengers from New York, on their arrival at Stonington, may take the rail-road 
cars and proceed immediately to Providence and Boston; and on those days when the 
steamers proceed viaNewport to Providence, they may, ifthey preferit, remain on board 
nd take the regular train of cars thence to Boston. (Sept. 12, tf.} 


| $d. SYLVESTER’S 
STOCK AND EXCHANGE OFFICE, is not removed, but continues at 22 Wall Stree 
| 





and 130 Broadway, at which office he has been established for the last 15 years. 

Uncurrent Money taken at the lowest market rates, and if sent from abroad, proceeds 
can be drawn at sight, or remittance will be returned according to instructions. 

. Collections—Notes and Drafts collected on all parts of the Unitee States, Canadas, and 
urope. 

Drafts at sight for £5 and upwards, payable on any part of England, Ireland, Scot- 
land, or Wales, can alwa/s be obtained, as also Bills 0). Paris and Hamburg,or persons 
at a distance have onlyto 1emit the amount to S. 4. Sylvester, with instructions, te 
ensure prompt attentioii. 

Bills of Exchange, Banko, England notes, andall descriptions of Foreign Gold bought 
at the highest price. 

Stocks, Corporation Bonds, and other secuties bought and sold. All communications 
ust be addrcssed to S. J. SYLVESTER, 

130 Broadwav and 22 Wall street. 
—— ——— LT 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE OF 


Che Turf, Field Spots, Literature and the Stage. 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS, 


WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


TuIs well known weekly publication, which was established in 1831 by its present edf- 

















able on or before the expiration of the season, or $75 the 25thof Dec. next, $75toinsure a | ‘°%» Will commence its eleventh volume on the 6th of March, 1841. It is a sheet of the 


very largestclass, containing twelve imperial] quarto pages, printed on linen paper of the 
‘nest texture, and on new type. It is embellished with the largest and most hig 
finished ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL, ever issued by a periodicalin the United States, 
The last two volumes contained superb Portraits of the following distinguished AMERICAN 
ano IMporTED Hors&s, designed tocenstitute an American Sporting Gallery, accompanied 
with complete Memoirs, giving the Pedigree ,Characteristics and Performances of each, 
with incidental notices of their contemporaries, etc. The Engravings correspond im 
size (eighteen inches by thirteen) with those annually pubtshed in London, of the Win- 
ners of the Derby, Oaks and St. Leger, and have been executed in line, on Stee] Plate, 
expressly for Tlis Paper, from Original Pictures in oil bythe mosteminent Artists ;— 
BLACK MARIA, 
The property of the Hon. BaLig Peyton, of New Orleans ; Engraved by Dicx after Troyg 
JOHN BASCOMBE, 
The property of Col. Joun CRowELL, of Fort Mitchell, Ala.; Engraved by Dick after Trorg 
LEVIATHAN 
The property of James Jackson, Esq. of Florence, Ala.; Engraved by Dicx after Trorm 
SHARK, 
The property of Co]. WM.R. Jounson, of Petersburg, Va.; Engraved by Dick afterTrorm@ 
HEDGFORD, 
The property of Col.J.H.TowNnEs,of Lexington, Miss.; Engraved by HINSHELWOooD—TROYB 
BOSTON, 
The property of Mr. James Lona, of Washington City; Painted by Dr Larrre 
for Col. Jounson, of Va. 
Published on the 7th March. 
ARGYLE, 
The propertyof Hon. Pizrce M. ButLer & Co., of Columbia, 8. C., Painted by Troyj 
for Col. Hampton, of S.C. 
Published on the 23d May. 
WAGNER, 
The property of Mr. Joun CAMPBELL, of New Orleans ; Painted by Trove for the Owne 
Published onthe 4th July. 
MONARCH, 
The property of Col. Hampton, of S.C.; Painted by Troyg. 
Published on the 9th Jan. 


In addition to the Engravings enumerated above, is a superb Portrait of MAD’LLE 





now one year old, and just weaned, are very promising. He has but two 3 yr old colts, 
andno thorough-bred 2 yr. olds, that I know of. His 3 yr.olds have each won two sweep- 
stakes this year.—[nov. 21) JAS. B. KENDALL. © 
Tee ht CHARLES COUDERT'S LYCEUM, 

NDER the joint direction of Mr. Charles Coudert and Dr. T. O. Porter, at Wheat- 
U sheaf, near Elizabethtown, New Jersey, and distant one hour’s passage by railroad 
or steamboat from New York. > oo 

This Seminary was founded in 1826 by Charles Coudert, andis conducted on principles 
which have been tested by the widest experience, and hitherto approved by the numerous 
and intelligent patrons of the Institution. ; ae 

The English, French, and Spanish languages are taught by permanent professors, giv- 
ing instruction in their nativetongue, and the pupi/s are constantly p! actisedin speaking, 
translating, and composing in each of these languages. To those who have in view a col- 
legiate education, the Greek and Latin are taught by a competent professor. 

The elementary course of studies pursued at the Lyceum embraces every branch es- 
sential to athorough commercial] education. It includes the pure Mathematics, Book- 
| keeping, and commercial operations in general, Geography, Astronomy, History, the prin- 
‘ciples of Grammar and Composition, Rhetoric, Logic, and Moral Philosophy. An exten- 
sive apparatus for the study of Chemistry and Natural Philosophy is attached to the 
establishment, and Surveying and Engineering are included inthe sciences taught in the 
Lyceum. Lastly, the attention of the pupils Is particularly directed to the literature of 
the nations whose language they study, and a senior class will be formed of those 
competent to follow with profit a course of polite literature or Belles Lettres. — 

Reasoning will be the principle of the discipline, enforced by parental authority, while 
' such attention wil] be paidto the comforts and manners of the pupils as willattach them 


' to their temporary home. 


Terms. 
For Boarding, Washing, and Mending; Reading, Writing ; Greek, Latin, 
English, French, and Spanish languages ; a complete course of Mathe- 





matics, and Linear Drawing; Book-keeping, Geography, History, Natu- 

ral Philosophy, and Chemistry,the price will be per annum, payable 

quarterly in advance -...----2------ === 2 none nee e ee ee ee nn ene: ovseces $300 00 
Use of bed......-------- waecceee -- per quazter _.........-- ecceccececs « 1 50 
Stationery “ewer anne errre eeeeeee eaeece do Oe el 1 50 
Music...... doesn coccescceeccessecsse Ot actin td dediocenamneneso=wes - 2500 
Drawing ...c-cc--cee- eeccccceccceces BO ccccne veauséenseggeacersepne - 1200 
Dancing and Fencing, each, (no entrance money), per quarter..-.....--- 12 00 

Note.—Those persons who wish to place at the Lyceum more than one pupil, or who 


fer toinclude every charge in a specified sum, will be cheerfully treated with. No pu- 
| Silene received fora Bo period than one year. Officein New York,69 Liberty-street. 


Oct: 10-t.f.J 





TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 
HE celebrated Stallion FACTOR, the sire of Greenwich Maid, Dolly, and Caty Q 
and other fine trotting horses, well known on the Turf, is offered for sale on accom- 
modating terms. Factor was got by Fearnought (who was got by an Imp. Arabian horse 
out of Col. Varian’s trotting mere by Imp. Messenger), out of a well known Messenger 
mare ; his granddam was got by Timoleon—his g. g.d. by Bashaw. 

Factoris a beautiful bay, 15 hands 3imches high, has an excellent bone, possesses a 
good temper, is kind in harness, a very fast trotter, and his stock is considered the best of 
any other horse in the country: they prove to be the fastest trotters, and bave been sold 
from $100 to $1900. There is a as his stock, in the city of New York, that offers te 

ot fifteen miles against any other horse. 
=o may be ee Shepherd’s ‘¢ Buck’s-horn Tavern,” corner of 22d street and 
Broadway. 


i id) to the Editor of the “‘ Spirit of the Times,” orto 
Apply (if by letter, post paid) to the ne AM MILLER, 


(Oct. 31.] Somerstown, Westchester, Co., New York. 





We iene DECATUR. r ; 
~ Cistinguished and thorough-bred race-horse, who has figured so conspicuously 
; Mea” Northern Turf, will stand the present season at Tree Hill, the former stand 
Deces C, at $50 the season, which has commenced, and will expire the Ist of July 
ur was bred by Nelson Lloyd, Esq., of Long Island, and was get by the Southerp 


champion Ilex r ; t . ’ 
(May 8.3 ‘ty, out of Ostrich by Eclipse, the champion of the ae BUFORD, Sr. 


EXCHANGE AND COMMISSION BROKER. 
AS. T. BACHE, Exchange and Commission Broker, 176 ees Howard ae 
Uncurrent money bought and sold at the Wall-street rates. Notes and drafts col- 
lected on all parts of the United Statesand Canada. Bank of Er gland notes and foreign 
ld bought at the best rates. . ; h 
Pall communications addressedt JAS.T. BACHE, 176 Broadway, will be inmodiatel y 


attended to Citay 5. 





AUGUSTA, the celebrated Denseuse, in the character of ‘‘ La Sylphide,” engraved by 
HiNSHELWOOD on Steel, from a sketch and picture by CHALoN andINMAN. 


NEW VOLUME FOR 1841. c : 

The First Number of a New Volume of ‘‘The Spirit of the Times” will be issued 
onthe 6th of March, 1841. In the course of the year,a series of MAGNIFICENT 
| STEEL ENGRAVINGS, uniform with the embellishments of the preceding volume, will 

be presented to the subscribers. A Portraitof MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, froma mmo | 
| by TRoYE, wilicommence the series, and be succeeded by those of Mher distinguishe 

horses during the year. ; 
| A List of AMERICAN WINNING HORSES of the preceding year will be published, 
| arranged in four distinct TasLes—one of four mile winners, one of three, one of two, 
| andone of one mile winners. These Tables show at a glance the Winner of every race 
of the last year, his age, color, pedigree, and owner, the prize won, the weight carried, 
the time made, and the horses beaten by him, together with the date and place of the 
race, and areference tothe page of the preceding volume where the race was originally 
published. These Tables are compiled with infinite care and labor, andat great expense 
they are of constant practical use, and increase in value every year. A listof ENGLIS 
WINNING HORSES for the same year will also be published in the volume arranged im 

nglish form. , 
vr Table of the AMERICAN WINNING TROTTING HORSES, with the age,color, 
owner, time made, weight carried, horses beaten, &c. &c., will be published in thie 
volume. : 

Alphabetical List of STALLIONS for 1841, in the usual form, will also appear in am 
msi uber of the volume, and will be found convenient to breeders for designating the 
age, color, pedigree,owner, place and price of standing, of nearly every distinguished 
Stallionin America. _ : a centain 

n addition to the various subjects enumerated above, the present volume w 
a faithful and copions record of all IMPORTATIONS and SALES OF BLOOD STOCK, 


S 5 j i cing Appointments; Essays om 
Swecpstakes, Racing and Trotting Matches, and Ra istinguished Horses, with all 


} d ining, Pedigrees and Performances of 
the Curent Nove and On Dits in Sporting Circles, pe phos _ ome EA 
the Sporting Department, full details, original an » 1 

cineeale sastions. oo Hunting, Shooting, Fishing, Yachting and Boating, Pedestrianand 


i ly Sports. 
ye ne deal sof the paper will embrace A BREEDING and AGRICUL- 
TURAL DEPARTMENT, designed to promote the interests and minister to the instruc- 
ti { breeders of fine cattle, sheep, &c. Selections from the most approved Americam 
a English lbe constantly found in its columns. 


glish wri n tl important subjects wil y 
and English WING GALLERY vill also oe increased by the addition of the Portraits of 
several of the most distinguished Horses inthe Union, engraved in a style of superiog 


finish and beauty. Z rn 
i t is the THEATRICAL PAGE, constantly devo 
The next prominent dep s, and notices of the New York theatres; Green 


joj ici the drama } é 
Si eating, aurte «poo an extensive theatrical correspondence maintained withevery 


| on nace anand by which the paper is already favorably known and wide! j circu 

lated in theatrical circles. i fthis country and Enge 
vai ill be constantly made from the periodicals o ry 

tand ee cas be formed a lively and elegant LITERARY DEPARTMENT, occupying 


several pages. aried Departments, ample room is secured by the immense size of the 


5 Coen . which for beauty of typographical execution and general elegance of a~ 


i in the Union. 
rangement, is second to employed by the proprietors gentlemen wishing the paper ca@ 
No local agents being en ty pot 3m y mail. A number of files from the come 


wiil be preserved for new subscribers. This course is 


order it through their post 
n the early part of 


_ t of the volume, 
od, asthe ‘val uable Statistical Tables of the paper nearly all appear i 


the year. ps : 
Tires of Subseviption and Adverts . : 
For One Year’s Subscription, $1 of. nadvance. For Six Month's Subscription, $8: oe 1. 
For Advertising One Square of 22 lines, first insertion, $5—Each ey 7" ‘tained at ihe 
17 Extra copies of the LARGE ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL may on of the Uniam| 
Publication e at One Dollar each. They will be sent to any sec 
o enveloped as to secure them from injury. 


Cree 


| B. L, GARVIN, PRINTEB. 
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Ee —_— 
CASTLE POINT AND ELYSIAN FIELDS. 


Tue Stranp.—This “little parlor’ has been attended by the lovers of fun 


HE delightful Pleasure Grounds at Hoboken have been put in complete order, and, | and laughter; and next week, we presume, it will be overflowing, as a new 


mprov: open to visitors. The cool and shady walks, 
T hsv rad oleae aaa on os poset of The majestic Hudson, offer a pleasant_and re- 


freshing retreat from the hot and dusty pavements of the city. 


iece will be brought out, entitled ** The Frolics of the Fairies.” in which Mrs. 
aylett and Mrs. Keeley will sustain the principal characters. The two ladies 


The heights of Castle Point (which are ettilopen to the public) command an extensive | will, doubtless, do wonders; they are, without exception two of the best actres- 


and beautiful prospect, embracing at a F xaos . 


ee ay re preg wm, Bes y busy inhabitants ; while the river, whitened with 


i i i her a scene 
sails, is lost inthe distance beyond the towering palisades, presenting altoget 
lovely beyoud description, po of its kind unequalled. i dalla 
By a newly ope and well shaded walk, protected from the rays 0 y 
grove of noble oaks, visitors may descend in a few minutes to the Colonnade, where, on 
moderate terms are furnisned refreshments of the best kind, and suitable to the season. 
The ferry-boats have been comfortably refitted with awnings, &c., and leave Barclay 
and Canal-streets every few minutes—the ferriage, as heretofore, 6¢ cents. In no other 


$s, can so rich t be so easily obtained, and at so trifling 
a eo emi r % (Jne 26-2m.) 











Chings Theatrical. 


Nothing has transpired the past week to throw light upon the plans and pros- 
pects of Managers for the ensuing season. There is a rumor to which we are 
reluctant to give credit, that Mr. Piacipe will return to America, without ven- 
turing to make his appearance on the London boards. The lamentable death 
of Mr Power is assigned as the reason of this resolve, as it was partially arrang- 
ed between them that Mr. Placide should make his bow to the Londoners in St, 
Patrick’s Eve. 

The arrival on Sunday last brings us very little foreign theatrical items. Ra- 
cHEL yet tarried in London, and Tactiont had arrived. We cannot forbear 
laying before our readers the card for Laporte’s benefit. It will give them an 
idea of the attraction which a manager is able to present ; it would be almost 
worth a vovage to Europe to attend this one benefit. 


Her Maysssty’s Tatatre.—M. Laporte has the honor to acquaint the Nobili- 
ty, Patrons of the Opera, his Friends, and the Public, that his Annual Benefit 
will take place on Thursday next, July 8, when will be offered the First Act of 
Rossini’s celebrated Opera, “Il Barbiere di Seviglia.”” Rosina, Madame Grisi ; 
Bartolo, Signor Lablache ; Figaro, Signor Tamburini; and Almaviva, Signor 
Mario (his first appearance in that character). 

After which will be performed, Racine’s celebrated tragedy, ‘‘ Les Horaces.” 
The part of Camille by Mdlle Rachel (who has most obligingly proffered her 
services on this occasion), it being positively her last appearance but two. Af- 
ter which a new Pas de Deux by M. Albert and Maile. Cerito. 

To be followed by the second Act of Rossini's Sacred Opera, to be entitled, 
“Gli Israelite in Egitto.”’ Principal Singers,—Madame Persiani, Madame 
Granchi, Madame Bellini, Signor Rubini, Signor Flavio, Signor Tamburini, and 
Signor Lablache. The celebrated Prayer, ‘“‘ Dal tuo stellato Soglia,” the cho- 
rus by Mesdames Grisi, Persiani, E. Grisi, Granchi, Bellini, and Loewe ; Signori 
Rubini, Mario, Flavio, Tamburini, De Bassini, Righini, Giubilei, and Lablache, 
who have kindly consented to assist for this occasion only. 

To conclude with a new Ballet Divertissement, by Mr. P. Taglioni, as rep- 
resented with great success at St. Petersburgh, under the title of “ L'Eléve de 
L’Amour.” The principal Parts by Mdlle. Teglioni, Mdlle. Guy Stevhan, M. 
Mathieu, and M. Albert, jun.—Doors open at 7, begin at half-past 7. 

Applicaticns for Boxes, Stalls, and ‘Tickets, to be made at the Box Office, 
Opera Colonnade, Haymarket. 

The Morning Post thus speaks of the re-appearance of Taglioni. Her friends 
were somewhat fearful that Cerito had supplanted her in public favor. 


At last the opera was over, and the vast assemblage of habitués congregated 
about the house began to marifest symptoms of impatience, which was gradu- 
ally brewing up into a storm, when the sluggish curtain rose sullenly and re- 
vealed the pretty scene of the first act in the ‘ Gitana.’’ The long-lost, long- 
expected Taglioni then came forward malgré the heavy shower of bouquets and 
plaudits, and made a long succession of acknowledgments with the graceful as- 
surance of one who knows and feels that she is the idol of all around her. The 
modern Terpsichore appeared thin, but in excellent health, and has lost none of 
the bounding elasticity and immense power of elaborate execution in her art 
which has obtained for her a colossal reputation. The deafening applause which 
greeted her on her appearance would not have been heard above the din and 
clamor of confused noises which followed, and, indeed, accompanied her during 
the mazurka. In fact, nothing but long habit and a well trained ear could have 
enabled her to hear the orchestra. The applause then subsided, but to recom- 
mence with the encore of the favorite dance. The chef d’euvre, however, was 
in the pas de trois, with Albert and Pierson, or Kapler, we could hardly see 
which, for the heat was so excessive that a lorgnon became as dim and dirty as 
the windows of the Reform clubhouse. We never remember to witness such 
a continued succession of graceful movements and classical attitudes as those in 
which Taglioni threw herself during the pas de érois in the second act. She 
was called for after the ballet, and once more came forward to receive the fare- 
well expressions of admiration from her numerous admirers. ‘The house was 
densely crowded. ‘The pit was, as usual, full of men sitting and ladies standing. 

. This ts very disgraceful and disgusting ; and the men who are comfortably 
seated, whilst a woman is fainting from fatigue by their side, should remember 
how ungainly ottwm always appears when unaccompanied by dignitas. Her 
Majesty and Prince Albert honored the opera with their presence. The King 
and Queen of the Belgians accompanied her Majesty. In the Royal box there 
were also the Countess of Sandwich, the Hon. Misses Paget and Anson, Lord 
Byron, the Countess Vilain XIV., and some other members of the suite of their 
Belgian Majesties. We also observed the Ear! and Countess of Cardigan, Lady 
Ailesbury, Lora and the Hon. James Macdonald, Mr. Massy Stanley, Mrs. 
Mountjoy Martyn, Sir R. Brownrigg, the Countess of Blessington, with the 
Misses Power, and a large party in Lord Pembroke’s box, the Countess Ves- 
pucci, and in short every body who prefers Taglioni to electioneering, and those 
who do not must have execrable taste. 


The Germans were to conclude their season at Drury Lane on the 5th inst. ; 
they have been altogether successful, under the management of Bunn and 
Scuumann, although we perceive that the latter has been unable to escape the 
usual lot of managers—a quarrel with the stars. The following is the protest 
of Scurozper Devrient against the German director :— 


To the Editor of the Mo.ning Post : 2 

Sir—Although the “ modest” tone of M. Schumann's reply to my advertise- 
ment in your paper of the 11th instant does not astonish me, after the treatment 
I have experienced at his hands, yet I should deem any of his remarks beneath 
my notice were it not that my character might appear compromised before the 
British public, the estimation of which I might lose by thus appearing faithless 
to my obligations. It is not to be presumed that, as a woman, I should have 
sufficient knowledge of mercantile affairs so so to be able to judge of the nature 
ofa security. For this purpose the highly respectable house of Messrs. Kaskell 
& Co., of Dresden, having been expressly designated in my contracts with M. 
Schumann, I had to depend entirely upon the information of those gentlemen. 
Messrs. Kaskell and Co. addressed me on the 18th of May, stating that they had 
received a letter fiom Messrs. Call, Marten, & Co., in which these gentlemen, 
“atthe request of Mr. Bunn and Mr. Andrews, undertook to be accountable to 
them for the sum of £500." The house of Messrs. Call, Marten, & Co. not 
— known in Dresden, and scarcely in Hamburgh, Messrs. Kaskell & Co. re- 
fused to advance me the money without my guarantee securing them against 
subsequent loss, or without first writing to London to obtain information as to 
the respectabilityfof Messrs. Call, Marten & Co. Being, however, obliged by 
contract to start within two days after the receipt of the deposit, I left for Ham- 
burgh on the 20th of May, Messrs. Kaskell & Co. writing at the same time to 

- Schumann what had happened, informing him of my departure, and request- 





ing him to send a more satisfactory remittance to M. Salomon Heine, in Ham- | V!0!ent than ordinary ; the duchess had lost her appetite ; the duchess was as- 
burgh. To this letter of Messrs. Kaskell’s, as well as to two subsequent ones I sailed with a thousand longings to burst out into tears ; and the duchess, in her 
addressed to M. Schumann from Hambargb, he, forgetful even of common cour- childish innocence, has no suspicion of what ails her. The doctor, a clear-sight- 

r. Bunn (of whom I shall say no more ed and plain-spoken man, declares her situation to her, and, seeing her reduced 
than the less one has to do with him the better) to do se, the language of which | t° ® state of despair, determines to take a bold step. The duke is at Versailles, 
is so extremely low and vulgar that I feel ashamed to publish it here. Thus, | #4 thither he immediately repairs. 


tesy, never deigned to reply, but caused 


since the 23d of May, I have been waiting uselessly in Hamburgh, and declined 


several favorable engagements in other places. I now leave the British public | the streets, and stop at the hotel. Monsieur was come to see M 
; » ’ . adame. - 
» Judge yee? M. Schumann has fulfilled his part of the contract as faithfully dame naively imagined that it was to kill her, and when after a thousand eam 
€ done, and whether it is not more than probable that M. Schumann be- | she admitted him into her bed-room, it was with all the terrible apprehensions of 
Mieow $e Shenae r in order to get rid of liabilities which, from reasons best | a condemned criminal. The duke leisurely entered the apartment, saluted hor 
mself, he found he could not fulfil. [ remain, Sir, your most obe- | and, asthe night was chilly, he took his seat near the fire and began to warm his 
Witreiuina Scuraper Devrienr. toes, all of which was done without unbelting his sword, or even taking off his 
hat. He spoke on a thousand indifferent subjects—on the clock, for instance, or 


haved in this manne 


dient servant, 
Hamburgh, June 18, 1841]. 


We cull from the London journals (principally from the Age) such items as 
we think may interest our theatrical readers. 

The English Melodists, Mrs. Almond, [ 
continue to charm the folks of Surry with th 
says that the Surrey is the only Natiogal Theat i 
the service of his particular friend Forrest, the Yan ip aer-namgtech ars 
Shakspeare’s heroes. We shall be most happy to 
adhe Andrew Jackson Allen used to say, only to see the bo 

t the Haymarket, Charles Kean and his “partner in hj :,” Ell 

have been playing some more “ extra nights ; nt, cot nee 
in any ‘‘ new character,” we are not called upon to say much of the old. 


t 


c 


eg that the duchess could not but see it in the light of horrible irony 
’ eal er husband, perceiving the terror which he inspired, amused himself anti] day- 
Miss Ronse] Wilson, and Leffler, | break by conversing with her in ambiguous words ; but at last, putting ws ao 
ex “dulcet notes.” Imperial Jones | a jest which he considered below him, he exclaimed, ‘* Come, child, shake bands 


er tryed to perform harm you, and all the vengeance®l shall extort (if, indeed, you have offended 
ave our friend with us again, | is the little fright I have just caused you. Yuvur people and mine have seen me 


oi ) : .= 
ut, as they have not appeared | desire, a kind of hope, that one day, when both should be less young and less 
impetuous, they might—the marguise grown devout—the chevalier faithless or 


ay ie he with intends. ates: ses of the day—added to which they are both pretty ballad singers. We need 
Paaeee OB Te Daeg Une clty; SS not mention to whom we give the palm, but, as Mrs. Malaprop says, ‘‘ compa- 


risons are oderous,” and if Bobby Keeley was not alive, we could say, ‘* how 
happy could we be with either.” Hall is a happier man, for he has got them 
both, and their good services must ‘buckle fortune on his back.” 

Tactiont.—A Stockho!m letter, in mentioning the expected arrival of Made- 
moiselle Taglioni in that city, observes that it will be the first time of her visit- 
ing the place of her birth for twenty-three years. It adds that the fair dansa- 
trice was born in 1804. Her grandmother, Madame Karten, is still alive there. 


Miss ApEeLaipe Kemste.—On Tuesday morning (June 29th) Miss Adelaide 
Kemble ventured upon a semi-public display of her vocal powers at the house of 
Mrs. Grote, who kindly afforded her this indulgence. Miss Kemble sang the 
duet from Semiramide in the highest style, and indicated powers adapted for dra- 
matic as well as for vocal success. In ‘‘ Casta Diva,” too, she showed a true 
feeling for the pathetic and expressive in music, in which the pure and r-ch qualli- 
ty of her voice seconds the dictates of her taste. Her execution of rapid and 
voluble music is perfectly true and even brilliant, and: her ornaments, sparingly 
introduced, are characterized by delicacy and propriety of effect. Madame Vi- 
ardot’s style and hers accord charmingly when singing together, whilst their ri- 
valry is free from all tinge of jealousy. The company assembled rendered a 
cordial tribute of admiring approbation to the performauce. Cousidering that 
Miss Kemble represents the last scion of a house endeared to all lovers of the 
drama and alike eminent for talents and for spotless reputation, and that she 
contemplates entering upon a professional career probably asa theatrical singer, 
it seems almost a duty of love tospeed her on her way with encouragement and 
sympathy ; would that all young female artists would seek to merit them as sbe 
does. 

The Atheneum, which is good authority, on such themes thus speaks of this 


lady :-— 

The advanced state of the season makes it probable that Miss Kemble will not 
again be heard in public this year, we must take the opportunity thus casually 
presented to us, to speak of her as a singer—and the more eagerly, because, if 
we mistake not, she will one day occupy a place never before occupied by En- 
glish cantatrice. Her voice is a soprano, of sufficient extent, reaching to and 
resting upon the sharps above the line, with the firmness and certainty of Grisi 
in her best days. Neither power nor flexibility are wanting; and the capability 
of passionate expression, which we found in it three years ago, has aince then 


head—the fashion, lastly, having changed—meet again in friendshi 7. 
knows what fruits his pardon of to-day may then bring forth? P- Who 
In this we have trath and grace combined. Here now is the comed f 
Dumas :— _ yor Mw. 
At the opening the same personages appear. The duke marries 5 the sch 
girl cries ; she has sworn to the chevalier tono be more than a sister to the 4 — 
the duke has promised the marquise to be only a brother to the duchess Th 
duke doves not strictly observe his oath, but the duchess keeps hers. The ‘he 
valier is to pass the night beneath her windows, and if she has been able a 
serve her faith, it shall be announced to him by a few sounds on the harpsich . 
Instead of the tyrant whom she expected, the young bride finds hersel{ a the 
presence of a gentleman who is exceedingly disposed to allow free course to j 8 
affections. He carries his indifference so far even as to seek a confession of, 
nature which is always exceedingly embarrassing to a husband. The a, 
answers him by an avowal which the most ingenuous of school girls would a 
care not to make to a stranger. It is understood between the husband and wily 
thatthe one has a mistress and the other a lover. While proceeding to pattaks 
of a supper to whica the marquise had invited him, the duke hears the harps 
chord of his wife. The chevalier doubtless hears it too. a 


On the very next day the chevalier presents himself, and the poor fellow be. 
gins by committing a flagrant error; he allows himself to be recognised by the 
husband as the mysterious and still unhappy lover of whom his wife had spuken 
So that the husband, before he allows them the felicity of a téte a téte. takes 
care to let them know, in express terms, that he is not their dupe. () delicate 
explanation! This completely unpoetises the chevalier in the eyes of the dy: 
chess, and henceforth the spectator may go away, for he is no longer lef j, 
doubt as to the issue of a struggle which is concluded before it has commerced 
The chevalier, feeling that he is losing ground, takes pique, and loses more by 
his sulky airs. In short, in five minutes he is irretrievably lost. The duchess 
interrogates her heart, and suddenly discovers that she is in love, not with the 
chevalier, but with the duke. She determines to become a coquette in order tg 
fescinate the latter, and to this endshe takes lessons of coquetry from ——, hey 
lady's maid. 

Marton, who fancies herself a perfect oracle in the science, advises her 
to have whims and ask her husband for a carriage and four cream-co, 
lored horses. By ill luck the marquise intends going out in a simile 
equipage that very day, and the duke would avoid offending her by giving her a 
rival. But how to manage? He would not wish to refuse her personally, and 
therefore he delegates the chevalier, who on his part takes care not to miss an 
opportunity of making himself disagreeable to his mistress. This innocent in. 
amoroso adds to his schoolboy's blunder, and renders the duke interesting in the 
eyes of his wife by showing him in the light of a luckless gamester, reduced to 
the utmost need. Nor does his gaucherie end here. One more folly remained 





been thoroughly developed. In short, it ts a voice for a large stage, and the 
highest oider of parts. Miss Kemble’s style, too, is fitted for the latter; as she 
proved on Tuesday in the entrata from ‘* Norma,” a grand duet from “ Bianca 
e Faliero,” with Madame Viardot, and the grand duet from ** Semiramide,” with 
Mr. Balfe—which were sung with a breadth of declamation and a composure of 
time, a finish of ornament and an enthusiasin of manner, recalling to us Pasta, 
not by the slightest imitation, but by their largeness and dignity. Dessauer's 
pretty bolero ‘ Ouvrez” was a slighter performance, thrown off with taste and 
elegance, but still dramatically executed. Lastly, in Schubert's “ Erlkénig,” we 
had descriptive and passionate declamation carried to the highest point. Briefly, 
it is our judgment, that for music of the noblest kind, whether on the stage or 
in the chorch, we have at last an artiste who may rank, without the slightest 
national partiality, with the great singers of other countries. That this artiste 
should be the niece of our Tragic Muse is one of those happy accidents which 
are rather tu be wished for than expected. The little that Miss Kemble has yet 
to do for herself will be doue, we are sure, if we are to judge from the remarka- 
ble progress made by her during her absence from England. 


Deatu or Mapame Catatani.—Letters were received in town on Friday, 
July 2d, from Milan, which announces the death of this great mistress of song. 
She expired at her casino, on the banks of Lac di Como, on Sunday, the 20th 
of last month, in the 61st year of her age. 


It may appear somewhat early to speak of Mr. Macready’s engagements for 
the forthcoming season ; but it affords us much gratification, at this early pe- 
riod, to state, that the company will be excellent. In addition to some of the 
most favorite performers now on the boards of the patent Theatres, he has, 
with his good taste and judgment, made engagements, during his tour through 
the provinces, with some performers of such talent, that can and will stand the 
test of a London audience. 





Un Marriage Sous Louis XV. 
A FIVE ACT COMEDY BY DUMAS, PLAYED AT THE FRANCAIS. 
{From the Charivari.] 

Pierre Claude Nivelle de la Chaussée, an author of mediocre talents, was one 
day inspired with the bright idea of waging war, through the instrumentality of 
comedy, against the prevalent vices of the age,—a project the conception of 
which must inevitably have led him tu exaggerate the enormity of its object. 
He took his text among a few ill-assorted couples, whose scandalous disunion 
supplied materials to the idle gossips of the Court, and, generaiizing their disor- 
ders, he invented the Prejuge a la Mode (such was the uame he gave to an 
universal disregard for the tes of matrimony), in order to proccre himself the 
pleasure of running a tilt against it. A few years after La Chaussée, the critics 
were somewhat at a loss to discover any traces of the hydra which this lacka- 
daisical moralist had overthrown. ‘‘ Apparently,” said the most modest among 
them, ‘‘apparently the prejudice existed when the piece was written, or the 
suppvusition would never have been tolerated. 

Admirable simplicity, which deduces from a comedy the manners of the age 
it represents, thereby exposing us to be looked upon as the original types of 
Scribe’s vaudevilles! Be it as it may, we will let it pass. Granted then, ac- 
cording to La Chaussée, that husbands under Louis XV. held conjugal happiness 
in ridicule. They married, for a mere form, a young girl educated in a convent, 
managed in such a way as to insure themselves an heir, and, being once certain 
that their name wou!d be perpetuated, forfeited the rights at the same time that 
they renounced the duties of hymen. 

To enumerate all the tales and novels, all the vaudevilles, melodramas, &c., 
to which this state of things has given rise, were to count the stats in heaven, the 
grains of sand in the sea, the bon mots of the Charivari, or the solecisms of M. 
Dumas. And of all these, one charming little proverb—a scented toy, of M.de 
Vigny has alone survived. It is called ‘* Quitte pour la Peur”—a drop of es- 
sence on which M. Dumas has poured pailfuls of water, muddled by many a vul- 
garism. A nauseous mixture has resuited. : 

We will begin by the proverb of M. de Vigny. A powerful noble—a duke, 
has taken to wife a little school girl, whom, from first appearances, he judged to 
be exceedingly cold, exceedingly foolish, and exceedingly ennuyeuse. * The 
thing was starched,” said he of her, “ prim and stiff, i¢ was just come from the 
convent ; 7¢ could neither enter nor go out of aroom decently ; it curtseyed all 
of a piece,” &c. Now, the duke was then, and still continued to be, the deyo- 
ted lover of a despotic marquise, who would never have allowed him to marry, 
had she not previously acquired the certainty that this marriage would not unite 
him to another, not separate him from her. . 

_ It so falls out that, neglected by her husband, the thing grows dull and mopy 

it seeks consolation and finds it. A handsome cavalier, répandu in the world, 
procures an introduction ; he is attentive as an abbe, and docile asa lapdog ; ms 
is made welcome by both families who see in him a very suitable désennui.— 

And the duchess without the impulse of very vivlent passions, slips, little by 

little, into the more systematic irregularity ef conduct in the world. This state 
of thirgs occasionally weighs upon her mind ; on headache days scruples will 

present themselves, but nuthing invites her to return to her duty, anda kind of 
love, the result of habit, attaches her to adultery. 

Trouchin attended the lady. He visits her one day and finds the vapors more 


At midnight the courier and the duke’s carriage dash helter-skelter through 


he books which lay scattered on the table—and that in a tone of such perfect 


hat is all T exact. Shake hands sincerely, and in friendship I do not want to 


me) 


ome in, and they will see me go out. The world requires no more.” 
So saying he took his leave, bearing away with him something like a vacue 
- ; g g 





to be committed, and he does it. He awakens in the duchess the innate feeling 
| of jealousy which lurks in the heart of all women on the subject of their legit. 
_mate rights; he talks to her of the marquise. And in reward for all this bung. 
ling he is politely turned out of the house, in the first place by the duchess, aud 
secondly by her uncle, an old commodore, brought up in the ideas of the grand 

siécle, and who, having breught about the marriage of his nephew and neice, is 
_ highly incensed that athird person should endeavor to breed discord. 


This respectable and tiresome old man misconstrues all that he sees, snd can 

| imagine nothing better, now that the lover is dismissed, than to solicit the king 

for a divorce between the young couple before the marriage be consummated, 

In order to effect this their signatures must be procured. (Ob, dramatic juris. 
prudence!) Whether will they give this or not? That is the question. 


The duchess wishes to go to a bal masqué with her husband. Her husband 
refuses to accompany her. She writes a note to the chevalier in which he is 
recalled. ‘The duke sees the note sent; he already loves his wife, and bis phi- 
losophy can no longer withstand the trial ; he waits, therefore, for the chevalier, 
and challenges him to a duel. Moreover, he signs his consent to the divoree— 
two measures in no small degree contradictory. The duchess, seeing her hus 
band's signature, no longer hesitates to give her's. Pride has conquered love. 
This sacrifice consummated, she goes to the bal masqué. Here they encounter 
an insolent puppy who addresses an insulting speech to the lady. The cheva- 
lier interferes, a quarrel ensues, a second challenge and a second duel. The 
duke is present at this scene. He says nothing, but takes down the address of 
the insulting person. The next day, the duchess in a state of despair sends to 
the chevalier, entreating him to move no further in an affair which might com- 
promise him to a frightful degree. The excellent youth wearies himself out in 
endeavoring to coavince her that he must fight. During the time lost in this 
argumentation, the duke is thrusting and parrying away on the ground, anda 
the moment when the lover is rushing off to the combat the husband is re‘um- 
ing victorious. When will this apotheosis of the husband come to an end! 
We might dispense with narrating the conclusion, were it not for one more 
display of the chevalier’s greenness. The constable who has been informed of 
the duel comes to arrest the duke. The chevalier surrenders himself in his 
stead, in order that the happy pair may set out to some distant region, there te 
while away the dulcet hours of the honey-moon. 

Voila, voila, ce qui s’appelle 

Agir en chevalier Francais. 








Farewe tt or “Jerry Sneak Russevi.”—The veteran Russell had a fare- 
well benefit on Thursday night at the Haymarket Theatre. After the curtain 
had fallen on “* Macbeth,” Mr. Russell came forward, and was received with the 
warmest greeting from all sides, which was sustained for several minutes. When, 
at length, silence was restured, he addressed the house to this effect :—He came 
forward, he said, at that juncture, in consequence of a serious apprehension that 
if he should defer returning his acknowledgements to his good friends until the 
conclusion of the night’s entertainments he should then be quite incapacitated 
from exhaustion to express himself with any justice to his feelings. He begged 
they would then accept the sincere tender of his gratitude for all the kindnesses 
which had been so long experienced from the public by one who was theit old 
and faithful servant. Old he was sure he might be considered in his professional 
life when he stated that he had commenced his career some 64 years ago. On 
those very boards had he made his first appearance asan actor. Not long alter- 
wards he received an engagement from Richard Brinsley Sheridan, at Drury 
Lane Theatre, and had there, in the year 1795, played the ‘ Charles Surface 
and other parts of leading range in comedy. From that time forward he bad 
been continually engaged at either of these theatres, sometimes in the office af 
manager. Jt was a source of the most satisfactory reminiscence to him that 
throughout his career he had never had a reproach or complaint directed agains 
him, either on the part of managers or the public. for breach of engagement, % 
want of punctuality. In like manner could he congratulate himself that he never 
had had a quarrel with his professional brethren. With these impressions 0p 
his mind as to the past, he could not give words to the regret with which be had 
at last arrived at the moment for parting for ever from the stage, and from ihe 
indulgent public with which it had made him familiar. His feelings might b¢ 
conceived—they could not be expressed. He was deeply grateful to the mem 
bers of the Royal Famiiy, who had condescended to favor him with their pat 
nage, and those individuals of exalted rank whom he saw then around bim, & 
to the assembly which he had the honor of addressing. He felt that on leaving 
them that night his better part of life should have reached its conclusion; * 
he could repeat with an acute sense of their melancholy correctness, the wo" 
of Shakspeare in the tragedy which had just been enacted— 

* Life’s but a walking s ; 

That struts and (ony Foy eat! ad ~ % 

And then is heard no more.” 

Mr. Russell appeared much moved as he delivered this address, and at 1's Com 
clusion he was again most ardently cheered by his audience. 








Mostte.—The handsome new theatre in Mobile was erected last year by Mt 
Caldwell, but from the lateness of the season when it was covered, many po 
tions were left in an unfinished state. Preparations are now on foot, howe, 
for completing it in most elegant style. The entire fronts of the boxes will he 
lowered, so as to enable the fascinating belles of that spirited city to see and he 
seen with greatereffect. The seats, also, both in the boxes und the pit, sr ' 
be raised and provided with cushioned backs, to the manifest ease of the lout 
ger; whilethe springs to be added to the doors of the upper tiers will prevent 
any sound entering the house from the street or lobbies. Elegant private poxes 
are to be added above, and the loges below to be handsomely fitted up. O° © 
the prominent features of the next season will be the “ bal’et opera” to be done 
;n a style not hitherto seen in Mobile. Mad’lle. Corralli, who danced 8° % ell 
with the ‘divine Fanny” at the French theatre at Orleans last season, is to v4 
the principle danseuse. The name of her second, or of the principal mai 2” 
iste, has rot yet transpired, but they are to be of the very best kind, & ° 
fine corps de ballet they will produce a succession of fashionable operas th . 
have the charm of novelty as well as elegance to recommend then. Me a 

ere ! ' 


Barton, Holland, and Sloman—all experienced judges—are now 5 


i] 


nd with 


+ wilt 
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north examining the market for attractive artists of all kinds. These &° . 
men are acting as agents of Mr. Caldwell, of New Orleans and Mobile, ene * 
such letters of credit, and such an endorser, it will be strang eeu 
friends at the South do not secure an ample supply of all that is be 

the drama. 
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